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THE MAN'S 
GURGLING 
ON HIS OWN 
BLOOD. 

HlS SCREAMS 
ARE BAREL Y 
AUDIBLE 


CRUSHED NOW 
AGAINST CHAIN 
LINK FENCE, HE'S 
GIVEN UP ALL HOPE 
OF ESCAPE. AS HIS 
TWO BURL V ASSAIL- 
ANTS LOOM, 

VICTOR KOSLOV 
PRAYS SILENTLY IN 
HIS NATIVE TONGUE. 


HRK 


IN YEARS PAST, 
WHILE WORKING IN 
THE DIPLOMATIC 
CORPS' U.S. MISSION, 
VICTOR REPORTED 
DIRECTLY TO THE 
KREMUN. THEN, 
SEDUCED BY CAPI- 
TALISM, HE 
DEFECTED. 


THERE WAS NO DENYING 
HIS VALUE AS AN EXPERT 
^ ON RUSSIAN POL ITICAL AND 
CONSUMER PREFERENCES. AS 
A WELL-PLACED INSIDER 
BEHIND THE OLD IRON CURTAIN, 
HE HAD NETWORKS CONNECTING 
HIM TO ALL AREAS OF INTEREST 

THE CJ. A. WAS ONE OF MANY 
CLIENTS. RECENTLY, THOUGH, 
VICTOR'S CREDIBILITY HAD 
COME INTO QUESTION. 
CERTAIN SOUTH AMERICANS 

HAD BEEN GETTING TOO 

COZY. 


SO, VICTOR SIMPLY 
DISTANCED HIMSELF 
FROM PEOPLE WHO 
WERE ACCUSTOMED 
TO RELYING ON HIM. 
BAD MOVE. 

k HE WAS NOW 

5k UNNECESSARY. 

I EVEN A 
U LIABILITY. 


HIS BODY 
WILL ^ 

NEVER 
BE FOUND. 

HE WILL BE I 

EXPLAINED 
A WAY AS A DEEP- 
COVER MOL E WHO 
FEARED DETECTION 
AND WAS SPIRITED 
HOME. 


SUCH IS THE FATE OF THOSE ip 
WHO CROSS THIS MAN • ^ 

JASON WYNN, HEAD OF 
AMERICA'S OFFICIALLY NON- WS 
EX/STANT, MOST POWERFUL M 
INTERNATIONAL INTELLI- 
GENCE BUREAU- THE UNITED Wl 
STATES SECURITY GROUP. (A 










5r weu-, ~ 

r you're- 

VVRONG- 

(JETTING to YOU 
AMP NOTHING 
l CAN < 5 top , 
\ THAT- X 


WHO 
THE HELL 


f HOtHlNc? \ 

r (SETS to You- 

THAT'G WHAT YoU 
KEPT TELLING US ■ 
YOU‘RE ALWAY5 
^ W CONTROL -V 


OPEN " 

thoge eve 1 ? 

UP. NICE ANP 

i/WpE. A 


^ WHAT'S X' 
r THE MATTER. \ 
TOUCH GUY 'WRElY 
IT CAN'T 0E THAT 
YOU'RE APRAiO- NOT 
YOU. I THOUGHT YoJ 
V WERE 0EYONP > 
THAT. >li 












r what's tup \^H 0r 

(rfATTgP, J MON? \ 
poN'T «eco6Niff ) Jr 
k your own man pi ' // 

V^^WORK ? — . — - 

Your ha nos Scj^ 

YfCttp*\ YOU VC NeVfR SgfN 
K# THE RfSUgTS Of YOUR KiUt- 
/ / ORDERS? THAT'S WHY YOU 

I Nfgogp u6" your pure 

1 1 ASSASSINS. W£ PRo VipgD 


\ THg BUPFfR Of OgNlABMJTY’ 
k\ You Nf Epee? As You 
\V PLAYED YOUR SECRET >£ 

VV WAP 6AM £5. 


" WANT TO KNOW\fe¥, 

THg STRANOf AT T- — -£ Yj 

THiN 6? f OR THg ^>vN 

MOST PART, J 3UfTHEhl\ 

^ DIDN'T gYgN YOU MAO TO 
CSw MlNP. 6ET 6RefPYi 

— ■— r f Nggog v to rWf 

*T^r®\\ POWER OVgR 
'>^3#»V;^\\f VfR YTH i NG AND 
%AVe v'g r YoNe . > 


^ what a 

DO YOU 

CARg ABOUT 
THE RAIN YOU 
CAUSED THEIR 
^FAMILIES- > 


m 


W SO THAT'S ^ 
IT?! YOU'RE 
SOME K[ND OF 
TRAITOR. SEEKING 
REVENGE, h«? HOW 
L. PATHETIC. A 


'S'XyAO^ "V 
r Og US THAT \ 
OOT IN YOUR WAY 
JUST PBCAMg 
E)(p6NPA0Uf 
U ISN'T THAT 
CsIRkSHT? 


W THE ^ 
" MEN I 
TRAINED 
WOULD RATHER 
DIE THAN 
COMMIT 
L. TREASON . A 


ISN'T \v 
THAT Jj 

mWJA 








then they xii 

yXtan'T com 8A^K > 

f To HAUNT YoU. WELL, 
r 6U&SS W^AT? YOU 

fA\^CAlCUUMEO 

I*AA 8AC/. ANP 
THoU< 3H f-Vg UO^T 
gVERYTHiNC- X AlUL 

KPOW WMAT S IMPORTANT 

;i*ev 0 M 6 e/ 

^*thAt oPiMtot-J i£ y 

Pt An You 


Mot 

if You 


THEM 


Sgg 
You IN 
HgLU 
JA?oN 


" THEN N 
FfTZGERALD 
AND MIS WIFE 
DIE TOO. 


...THAT NO 
MATTER HOW I 
DIE. ORDERS ARE 
PUT INTO EFFECT 
"PROTECTING" 
THE AGENCY 
FROM THOSE I } 
HAVE DEEMED f 
DANGER- -J 

ous. stf-yc 


THAT \ 
7/ WOULD \ 
/ INCLUDE YOU. > 
BUT SINCE I 
DON’T KNOW YOUR 
IDENTITY, I HAD TO 
FIND OTHER NAMES 
for my ENEMIES LIST. 


?p Jr 

' EXECUTIVE N 
DISCRETIONARY 
DIRECTIVE. YOU 
REMEMBER 
. WHAT THAT 
V MEANS? y 


jL lik^L^hi 

J si 


SPAWN STARES 
INTO WYNN'S 
BLACK EYES- HE 
KNOWS THIS 
MAN DOES NOT 
BLUFF. SO, 
SLOWLY, HE A 
LOWERS Ml 
HtS GUN. W A 





ALONG 
WITH THEIR 
DAUGHTER. 


V THE WHOLE > 
FAMILY BECOMES 
A SMEAR ON THE 
WALL IF YOU INSIST 
ON INDULGING YOUR 
k REVENGE. a 


IF 1 DIE, 
THEY die 
YOUR 
CHOICE. 


r YOUR FONDNESS ^ 
FOR TERRY AND HIS 
FAMILY IS QUITE 
OBVIOUS. UNFORTUN- 
ATELY, THEY'RE NOW 
, INCLUDEDINTHE , 
DIRECTIVE. ^ 


f YOU STAY 1 x 
AWAY ff?OM ” 
THAT FAMilY. YOiJ 
SO MiJCH AS 
IN THfifZ 

waeewtJ AND I'll 
Go T YoU W'TH'N TH£ 
HOUR- OO l 
k HAK& MYSDlF J 

in. cm ar? 


r vbii 

THINK 

YOU'VE 

Won?; 

TH£N 

UYffN 

t aose. 


A/EARLY TWO 
MINUTES 
PASS AS 
WYNN 
STRUGGLES 
TO BREATHE. 



CAN AAV£ YOU FROM 

r Me. anu ju^rfopRov/e my 
fbiNT? ToMORROWAT MiONiOAT fXU 
0e tN YOUR Office. ANP HO AMOUNT 
. Of <URVgU.LAHCe, ^gOJRiTY OR 
Sw APM£P (JiJARPS IS 60IN6 y 

T o^TORMf. 


£>0 YOU TfT 

5r THRM AU RNOW. BClH^ > 

r THfM mi to rue party eecAuse 

X WANT YOU TO fUUUY UNt?ef?STAHP 

THAT ANY TiMf. ANYWHgffg, 

I CAM 6£T TO YOU. 

k Amp tAat if You piss Me off 

^ YOU CAN "PiP IN A V 

■r HeARteeAY- 


We'LU 

K-A)tt 

Yo*J ■-. 


NO/ 

Y01J 

WON'T 


r tfecAUse 

YOU CAN'T 
KiH. WHAT '6 
ALReAPY* 







w ...and ^ 

f THEN SOPHIE 
JUST WENT 
NUTS, MAKING 
FACES At 
EVERYONE AT 
v THE BURGER 
X KING. A 


/ WE KNOW X 
THE FEELING. 
WHEN WE LEAVE 
A RESTAURANT, 
YOU'D SWEAR 
TEN PIGS ATE 
V AT OUR / 
ITS. TABLE. Sk 


THANK 
GOD SHE 
NAPPED 
AFTER 
. THAT. 


^ TERRY SOME- ^ 
TIMES CRAWLS 
UNDER THE TABLE 
TO PICK UP THE 
■v. FOOD DEBRIS-^ 


X YOU SHOULD X 
SEE THE LOOKS \ 
HE GETS FROM 1 
COUPLES WITHOUT 
KIDS- I'M SURE 
THEY DOUBLE UPON 
BIRTH CONTROL , 
V FOR THE NEXT / 
X. WEEK. / 


ME SHOW 
. BED? 


T YOU \ 
HAVEN’T SEEN 
SOPHIE’S NEW 
BUNK BED YET 
HAVE YOU , 

. WANDA? 

EX C'MON. X 


SURE, 

HONEY. 




M/ <y 







X WITH X 

ALL the \ 'wm 

TENSE TIMES \ wX •' ' 

WE'VE HAD LATELY, W* 

I KNOW WANDA j 

, REALLY NEEDED / 

X THIS- X TERRY, ^ 

/ LISTEN, 

i i iirn / 7 THERE'S 
/ ■ 1/ 1 SOMETHING 

} ill / V YOU SHOULD 


AS THE FEMALES DIS- 
APPEAR DOWN THE HALL 
AN UNEASY SIL ENCE 
SETTLES OVER THE 
LIVING ROOM. 


“X THE XT' 

/ NEIGHBORS ARE X 
' GETTING TOGETHER, > 
TRYING TO GET A 
PETITION IN PLACE 

that essentially asks 

FOR YOUR FAMILY TO 
\ BE REMOVED , 

\ FROM THE < 

X AREA <T~ 


/ WE REALLY 
APPRECIATE YOU 
AND JULIE 
HAVING US OVER 
FOR DINNER 
Y TONIGHT, , 

x mitch. x 


THEN. 


KNOW 


INHAT 7! 


THEY THINK 

Y YOUR LIVING HERE N 
f IS PUTTING THEM ALL IN 
DANGER .YOUR SHOOTOUT. ’ 
C YA NS KIDNAPPING, * * AND 
CONSIDERING THE PEOPLE 
YOU WORK FOR, EVERY- 
ONE'S WORRIED THAT 
S, THESE KINDS OF THINGS 
X WILL JUST CONTINUE > 
X. TO HAPPEN. X^ 


SO 

HOW BAD 
IS IT? 


X PRETTY bad. X X- A . 

MIKE KEENAN HAS \ _ X X , __ 
EVEN RETAINED A 

LAWYER. JULIE AND ^THE GROUND- > 
I ARE BEING SHUNNED SWELL IS 
TOO, BECAUSE WE'RE GROWING. EVERY 
^NOT JOINING IN. ONE'S SAYING 

■> „ V they only want 

V TO PROTECT 

X THEIR KIDS. Y 
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1:17 A.M. WEATHER PATTERNS 
HAVE BEEN CALM ALL DAY, SO 
AS THE CLOUDS SUDDENLY 
BEGIN TO SWIRL, THERE IS 
NOTHING THE METEOROLOGISTS 
CAN ATTRIBUTE IT TO. 


GAL E FORCE 
WINDS AND A FIVE 
DEGREE TEMPERA - 
JURE DROP IN L ESS 
THAN A MINUTE. 
WE HUMANS WILL 
PERCEIVE NOTHING 
ELSE RELATING TO 
WHAT'S ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN . 


TO THOSE BORN IN 
REALMS BEYOND 
LIFE, THOUGH, WHAT 


TRANSPIRES NEAT 

IS IMPOSSIBLE TO 
IGNORE— 


■ - AND POTENTIALLY 

CATASTROPHIC. 


HER NAME IS ANGELA. SHED 
BEEN IN THE PROCESS OF 
L EARNING MORE ABOUT HER 
HEAVENLY ORIGINS. * 


THAT WAS BEFORE 
THE L IGHT S TRUCK 
HER, REDUCING HER 
TO COMPONENT 
ATOMS. IN A HEART- 
BEAT, THE WAS 
TRANSPOR TED AN 
UNIMAGINABL E 
DISTANCE AND 
ACROSS DIMENSIONS 


CURSE OF "THE 
SPAWN «IO -- T™. 














Emerging 

FROM THE FLAMES 
UNHARMED, 
MANIFESTED ANEW 
AS MYSTICAL ENERGY 
DANCES SLOWLY 
AROUND HER 
GOLDEN BODY, THE 
HUNTER INSTINC- 
TIVELY READIES 
HERSELF — 


- TIGHTLY CLUTCHING 
HER BA 7TLESTA FFAS 
SHE SURVEYS THE 
FAMILIAR LANDSCAPE 


__ 


. ■ 




«. . 














BEFORE SHE CAN 
MOVE, A SECOND 
STREAM OF CRACK UN 
V! TAUTY EXPL ODES 
FROM 7 HE SAME R(F7. 


EARTH. 


SHE SENSES 
THAT HERS 
ARE THE ONLY 
EYES A8L E 
TO PERCEIVE 
WHA T IS 
HAPPENING. 


AND THAT 
THIS SECOND 
BOLT WASN'T 
JUST A 
RANDOM 
SHOT. 


IT HAD A 
PURPOSE. 
WITH A 
TARGET 
VERY MUCH 
IN MIND. 













AS HE FELT HIS 
COSTUME 
GROW TAUT, 
CONSTRICTtNG 
HiS NECRO - 
PLASM/CSK/N, 
SPAWN CAME 
ALERT. 


HE RECOGNIZED 
THE SYMBIOTIC 
COS 7UME S SIGNAL 

OF danger. 


/I IA7E. 


THEN 

ALL 

GOES 

BLACK. 


WHAT THE 
H6LL WA<? 

THAT?/ 


FOR ONE FULL MINUTE 
HE L [ES MOTIONL ESS, 

L IKE SOME DLSGARDED 
RAG DOLL TOSSED ON 
THE GARBAGE HEAP. 


1 

1 

; -1 

ns 


H*: 







4 





• • n . 



i 



GET UP, 
SIMMONS 


7HA 1 WAS A GASP 
OF SHOCK AS MUChn 
AS A QUESTION, HE 
DIDN'T EXPECT AN 
ANSWER. 


BUT NOW HIS CRIMSON 
CLOAK CONVUL SES, 
SNAPPING WILDLY UKE 
SOME RABID BEAST HEL D 
BACK ON A TETHER. 


WHAT'5\V 
THIS )■ 

A0CHJT? JM 


r I THOUGHT ^ 
MAYBE YOU 
COULD TEL LAfE. 
I WAS HALF A 

GALAXY AWAY A 
FEW MINUTES 
. AGO. NOW I'M 
V HERE, > 

! \2T in your 

h TERRITORY. 


Ik 1/ A. v 

1 ■ iMf 

% 


ifc— j /.-It f 

■ vji. f! ; J 

i 

,i 

-■ jTj ijA 

1 • • 


1 

m L 

rj- " ^ 1 

1 

M 

fZW 1 ': A 


i 

a 











40 YoU 
thinkjv£ 


f Vouve \ 

-rne an<sel 1 

H£R£- I'M NOT 
Quire UP on 
AH THIS 
HEAi/eN 
L ANP H£U J 

v e .4- 


r AOMEHOW > 
<UMMONEP YOU 
H£P£- THAT NOW I 

co^raoi the cosmos 

ANP I JUST HAPPfNEP 
.TO STAND IN THE WAT 

L OF MY OWN FJPg- y 
X POWEP 6ET /| 

KV peal. 


GET THE 

SARCASM. I'LL SHARE ^ 

^ WHAT I KNOW. 

f~r^Y BUT FIRST, call 
“% 1 OFF YOUR CLOAK 
\\ %1H MY Rl BBONS 
mmAREN'T IN THE 
^£VSk MOOD. ^ 




A BREACH ~ 
^ HAS FORMED 
WITHIN THE ETERNAL 
TRIUMVERATE. A 
CYBERNETIC SOUL- 
EATER CALLED THE 
ARGUS JS THE 
catalyst, in con - 

V JUNCTION WITH 
LIMBO. A* 


T LOOK. ” 
CUT THe 
eiBUCAl HN60 
ANP TALK 
4Tf?Al<5MT. jVg 

ALPpapY oor 

t A H£AP- 

V Aoh£. V 










/ DON'T BE SO \d 
f COCKY. EVERY- 1 
THING HAPPENS 1 

FORA reason. 

FATE DOESN'T DEAL 
IN ACCIDENTS, SO 
ACT IGNORANT IF 
YOU WANT, BUT J 
k I’M NOT ABOUT / 
\ TO... -*£. / / 


/ THE 

/ spiritual glue n, 

t THAT H OL DS TH E UNI- 
VERSE TOGETHER IS 
COMING LOOSE. UNDER- 
STAND? BECAUSE I SURE 
DON'T I JUST THOUGHT 
V THIS LITTLE RENDEZVOUS 
\ MIGHT BE MORE THAN/ 
X A COINCIDENCE A 


OgVlOUSLY, 

IT ISN'T. 


CONVERSATION IS 
ABRUPTLY TERMINATED AS\ 
L fGHT BATHES THE DUO. 


CHAOTICALLY, 
EVERYTHING 
STARTS TO 
UNRAVEL . 

LITERALLY. 


BURNING WHITE 
HOT, THE LIGHT 
TAKES FORM BE- 
FORE IMPLODING, 
SLAMMING 
SPAWN WITH /TS 
SILENT FORCE.., 


...LEAVING 
HIM ALONE 
AGAIN — 
WITH NO 
ANSWERS. 









■p- 



NAUSEA STAMPEDES 
THROUGH HfS BODY AS HE\ 
STAGGERS UNEAStL Y 
INTO THE NiGHT. 


WHEN HE WAS 
ALIVE, HE 
CALLED IT 
"BEING DRUNK" 


Y DON'T ” 
GIVE US 

THAT CRAP. 
WE KNOW 
YOU HOLDIN' 
OUT ON US, 

V MAN' v 


JUST LIKE r 
THOUGHT. GOD 
BLESS FRIDAY AND 
THEM WELFARE 
k. CHECKS. a 


' C MON, " 
FREDDY, 
LET'S GO GET 
US SOME 


THERE'S A RINGING 
IN HIS EARS. AND 
SPAWN IS FEEL ING 
STRANGE. 










W WELL ^1 
NOW, WHAT 
HAVE WE GOT 
HERE? A LITTLE 
FAR FROM 
HARLEM, 

Aren't you, 

k HOME BOY? a 




SO I'M 
GOING TO 
GIVE YA TO THE 
COUNT OF TEN TO 
TAKE YOU AND 
YOUR FAG GY 
COSTUME OUT 
OF HERE, 












r Vo J ^ 
WArJT A 
fi ecz of 
t*e. too? 


r fine. 1 

YES, I'M 
FFNE. 

THANK YOU 
L. SIR. - 


YOU'RE 

jW A MAN. 

r BUT THEY ~ A GOOD 
ALSO SAID YOU MAN. 

WERE A W 

MONSTER OR gj Bki£3 
SOMETHING. I'M I WSi 
GOING TO TELL 
THEM THEY wasMSEESK 
bL WRONG- s^ESEhL 


YOU KNOW, 

I'D HEARD 
SOME ABOUT YOU. 
HOW YOU BEEN 
HELPIN' SOME OF 

us homeless they 

SAY YOU'RE SOME 
KIN DA HERO. THAT 
YOU AREN'T 
AFRAID OF 
NOTHIN'. 


SPAWN LISTENS TO 
HIS RAM BUNGS 
FOR A WHILE, 
THEN POLITELY 
EXCUSES HIMSELF. 
HE NEEDS TO StT 
BEFORE HE 
COLLAPSES. 






Y ANYWAYS, ' 
THE VERY NEXT 
YEAR PHILADEL- 
PHIA COMES tN 
LAST PLACE. . 

I MEAN THEY \ 
.PLAYED LIKE 
V. CRAP. A 


A ...SO AFTER X 
HE WINS 20 
GAMES FOR 
THEM, St. LOUIS 
SHIPS HIM OFF TO 
.THE PHILLIES. > 


BUT GET ^ 
THIS, HE GOES 
2 7 AND !OH 

can ya 

FRJ6GIN' 
BELIEVE IT/ . 


I THINK 
THEY GO! 
RICK WISE 
in Return 


r HE WINS Xat ; 
THE CY YOUNG 
BY A UNANIMOUS 1® 
VOTE. THE WHOLE ANY- 
THING CHANGED Mr& 
X MY LIFE xli- 

■ i XT' that was ~ 

• I .y 1972. AIN’T BEEN 

• i anyone in the 

NATIONAL 
ATA LEAGUE WON 
\ THAT MANY 
I I X SINCE- A 


27 WINS X - 
r FOR A LAST NSV 
PLACE TEAM?! \ 

IT WAS UNREAL. ■ 
THAT’S WHY STEVE ■ 
CARLTON WILL Ltf 
. ALWAYS BE Mtr 
K. MY tOOL.A^^Sa 

3 /t-t/^thats 

223^ \ A ( II INTEREST 


w WELL, ^ 
GUESS THE ” 
FIRE'S GOING 
PRETTY GOOD NOW. 
CARE FORA LITTLE 
b. NIGHT-CAP? / 


r CHRIST 

Almighty. 

your 







TO BE 
CONTINUED 





























S/NCE THE DAY HE FIRST APPEARED 
IN THE MIDST OF MANHATTAN'S FILTH 
AND SQUALOR, SPAWN'S STATURE 
AMONG THE HOMEL ESS HAS GROWN. 
FOR THE MOST PART, HE'S ACCEPTED 
AS THEIR KING. 


J- 


r 






aj 


WORD OF HtS CAPABU / TIES - - AND 
OF HIS IN- YOUR- FACE ATTITUDE- - 
HAS ELEVATED HIM TO NEAR- 
MYTHIC STATUS. YET, THOSE 
L LYING IN AND ON THE FRINGE OF 
THE ALLEYS WISE L Y RESPECT THE 
REPUTATION OF THE CRIMSON - 
CLOAKED WARRIOR, GIVING HIS 
TERRITORY WIDE BERTH. 



s 



s 






V, 


y j 



It; f 


■X Sr". 




/ 




V- XL, X 




T f. §* 


* 


V' ■ 

/ 0 
V 




/ , 

c X#' 

M r It ■' l 


THOUGH HE HAS 
NOW L IVED 
AMONG THEM 
FOR AL MOST A 
YEAR, HE HAS 
KEPT HIS TRUE 
ASPECT FROM 
THEM. "AL "IS 
THE ONLY NAME 
HE GIVES. 


And his face, 

SO HORRIBLY 
SCARRED THAT 
HUMAN 
FEATURES 
WERE BARFLY 
DETECTABLE, 
WAS NEVER 
A TOPIC FOR 
DISCUSSION 
EITHER. 


3 


?c\j 



UNTIL 

NOW 




m. 


$ 


7$ \ u-A i 

j ' *i\t 


■ s 







r l 







/ 





r-X 










% 












w/ 





^ *1 




\ 





% 


A 


K, . \ 


y 


X" 




“V-. 


F 4 ; 








' U 




i 

* 


/ 



w Jeez^ 

■ MAN ! ’ 

loo/z/f 

you! is that 

WHAT YOU 
REALLY 
\ LOOK i 
\ LIKE? / 


GfT OUT 
Of H£f?p 

IfAVe mp 

Atone. 


Hes tfifiMT. I 

GOPOAMMiY 
MY fAC£"> 

ITS BACK 


r all thp scaps 

HAYP 6PPN 
CO^RPP WITH 

MY" 

f L-PSH- I'M A 
MAN AGAIN -J" 









601 to think this N 

through, WHAT £0<JlO 

THIS MEAN? tS )T 

PERMANENT, TEMPO' J 
RApY WHAT? f-S 


r YOO'U- 
SAY 

NOTHING to 

THEM- NOT 
^ until... 


w AW/ ^ 
7 C'MON, AL. 1 
EVERYONE’D BE 
SO EXCITED. I 
MEAN, WE KNOW 
YOU CAN DO 
k MAGIC AND j 
STUFF... yt 


9 THE ^ 
BOYS ARE 
GONNA HAVE 
A HEART 
ATTACK WHEN 
t THEY HEAR 
X THIS. A 


...BUT X 
> FIGURED N 
YOU'D HAVE 
GIVEN YOURSELF A 
NEW FACE BY 
v NOW IF YOU , 
COULD. y 


/V^tJiCJN'T YOU 
f HEAR NO i 

' ONE 1-5 TO KNOW A0OUT 
THi4- NOT UNTL I'M 
l SURE WHAT tifrtlv{ 

V thp yen is Ooiho j 

xs^onhepe- >o 


THIS 
IS BIG 
NEWS 


HOW 60 
tfefopc i 
LOSE MY 

PATIENCE 


r yeah, ^ 

GOTCHA. 

RIGHT. 

PERFECT. 

nhkxever 

.YOU WANT. 


S NEEP 
itfAeio 
THINK- 


WHAT A 
TfGHTASS 









Nee q to I 

CHCCK 

‘ 50 (v' 6 THiN 6 


mV CVf^... 
tHK'ffe -?T«tL 

*. piank.., 


J KNeW THiA WA'S too v, 

Goop toeetfioe. tnev ^ 

Itf Me MAVe MVfACe, 0 JT 
ITS r-iOTfieAl. JUST MV 

NetRO P lASM TAKING ON J 
mv eopMeP eeAtupfA. / 


ANP WHV? AO I (TAN 
00 THROlI( 5 H 
AHotHeR of tneiff 

,* topruf?eA...? -J 


AMP J THOUGHT V 
U 5 HUMAN 5 ™ 

GOJlP 0 £A SAPiGTfC 
LOT. WE PON T | 
HAVe AHVtHiMG It 
oves HeAve N iL 
— AKPHeLL-./t 


PRoeteM iA, T v 

except tHAt it \ 

MAoe Me eeet a 1 

git NAuseopG, t 
woowteveN i 
l HAVe KNOWN / 


AOMeoNeA 
TRVlNG i 
to AfNP A ' 

Mf«AGe.j 


+ LAST ISSUE 


■■$.. ii Vo* 


...gecAuse it 

WASN'T AN 

AaiPfNT tHAt 
ANGeeA ANP J 

wepe 0 oth 

NAlteP 6V 

that eon. * 


■ i ! 


,' 1 ^g7j 

tyJS 

V" ■■. i I 


■ V ■ |J> l-z."' 


i % \ 

j ifi? 

> 

\ \ 









ARMA (SEPPOH- HOT WHeN 
WE GOT THE CHANCE TO - 
ee WHOLE AGAIN- ^ 


OOZING SLOWLY 
UP THE/p MASTER'S 
BODY UNTfL IT'S 

BLANKETED. 


THE MAN ONCE KNOWN 
AS AL SIMMONS 
WELCOMES ALL OF IT. 




0 l)T I'M Mot 6O1HG TO 
WASTE Ti ME TPYiNG TO 


ive jumpe? throlch 

ENOU 6 H HOOPS, So 
THEV’RE TfiViNG To 60AP 
ME- IT'S NOT GOING TO 
WORK, I'VE GOT A 
piece of mt' ufe rack., 

I’LL TAKE THAT. 


IT'S HOW JU5TJ 
A MATTER 
OP GETTING 
HEALTHS 50 f 
CAN USE IT. 




THEY ’ALREADY 
KNEW THA T- - 
THE WORMS. 
HEEDING AN 
AL ERT GIVEN OFF 
BY SPAWN'S L IVING 
TISSUE, THE FLOOD 
OF BILATERAL 
INVERTEBRATES 
POURED FROM 
E VER Y CRACK AND 
CREVICE HIDDEN 
WITHIN NIGHT'S 
BL EAK SHADOWS... 

rm 


THESE BURROWING . 
SLITHERING CREA- 
TURES ARE HELL'S 
BACK- ALL EY 
ENTRANCE TO EARTH. 
THEY DRAW UPON 
THE SINS OF MAN 
AND FEED TH/S 
ENERGY TO THE 
DEMONIC COSTUME 
AND ITS HOST. 


</ -■ 

fj -■ 
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^ I'VE ALREADY 
CONTACTED 
THE PROPER 
PEOPLE AT DELTA 
BASE. THEY'LL BE 
REINFORCING THE 
PRIMARY AIR 
L. STRIKE TEAM. . 


r GOOD. ^ 
WE DON’T 
WANT TO OVER 
EXCITE TOO 
MANY OF THE 

second-shift 

DESK 

L. JOCKEYS. A 


' PRECISELY. 
COMMANDER 
HULL WILL FILL 
YOU IN ON 
. THE REST. 


7 WHAT 
DO YOU 
i HAVE? 


r SIR. I'VE ^ 
DOUBLED THE 
STRENGTH OF 
THE INTERIOR 
AND EXTERIOR 
PERIMETER 
L WATCHES. , 


w WELL, SIR, N® 
W SINCE IT WAS 1 
r YOU YOURSELF 
WHO RECEIVED THE 
TERRORIST THREAT, 
WE'VE GOTTEN 
ABSOLUTE COOPERA 
TION. A COMPLETE 
LOCKDOWNOF THE 
BUILDING WILL 
, OCCUR AT TEN 
V O'CLOCK A 
TONIGHT. Ji 


r ONLY N 
~ SECURITY 
OFFICIALS KNOW 
ABOUT IT, 
THOUGH, AS PER 
>, YOUR INSTRUC 
IL. TIONS. Y 


Y POLICE, \y 
F.B.I., AND \-A 
S.W.A.T. ARE ALL \ / 
POSITIONED TO Ifr- 


DEPLOY AS 
NEEDED. 


Srp 



* 1 








^SURVEILLANCE [TI 

^EQUIPMENT? J U' 

ADDITIONAL^ 

WWW UNITS are in n 

PLACE, W/. WYNN . 

I Sg THIS TERRORIST, WHO' 
■ EVER IT IS, CAN'T BE 
STUPID ENOUGH TO 
HA THINK HE’S ACTUALLY 
GOING TO PENETRATE 

Tin building. V 


I'M SURE IT'S 
^ JUST ANOTHER IDLE 
THREAT FROM SOME MILITIA 
GROUP LOOKING FOR MEDIA 
. ATTENTION , BUT WE MUST 
’W BE DILIGENT. 


V EFFECTIVE ACTION X 
ON OUR PART WILL DEPRIVE 
OUR ASSAILANT OF A 
PROPOGANDA VOICE. MY 
SECURITY BRANCH, WITH 
YOUR HELP, WILL INSTANTLY 

Y PUT AN END TO THIS A 

THREAT. 


w INSANITY 
tS HELPFUL 
IN GUERILLA 
WARFARE, 
COMMANDER 


. . , WHU E WYNN COUL D 
ONL Y CHAIN- SMOKE TO 
SOOTHE HfS GROWING 

/ FA/^yi P £“ 


UNFORTUNATELY, 
THEY ALL DO, 
COMMANDER. . 


YOU'LL HAVE ^ 
^OVER THREE HUNDRED ^ 
SPECIALISTS ON HAND AT 
ANY GIVEN MOMENT, WITH 
ENOUGH FIREPOWER , 
k TO LEVEL A 

PW BROOKLYN . 


r THE ONLY 
REASON HE'LL 
SHOW IS IF HE 
HAS A DEATH 
^ WISH. < 


IF SPAWN DOESN’T 
AC TUAL L Y SHOW, 
WYNN'S CREDIBILITY 
WILL BE DAMAGED. 
THE WAY OUT WAS 
TO SPEAK IN 
It GENERALITIES AND 
II CHARG ED PHRASES. 

THE SCENARIO WAS 
W ROUTINE ENOUGH 
OTHERWISE. HIS 


THE REALITY’ OF THE 

matter is that 

JASON WYNN HAS 
BEEN THREATENED 
BY SPAWN. 

NOT SOME 
IDEOLOGICAL 
EXTREMIST. 


. r 
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DAWN. 

A TIME OF 
REBIRTH. 


WHEN LIGHT 
AGAIN GRACES 
THE CONSECRA- 
TED DOMAIN 
OF EARTH. 


COMMANDING 
THOSE THAT 
OBEY THE DARK 
NESS TO HIDE 
ONCE MORE. 


LEAVING THOSE 
CAPABLE OF AT 
L EAST THE 
POTENTIAL FOR 
GOOD TO CARRY 
ON THE DAY'S 
WORK 


WITH THE LIGHT 
COMES STRENGTH, 
SO THAT THOSE 
WHO NOW HOLD 
SWAY CAN EM- 
BRACE THE DAY 
WITH VIGOR. 
EVEN THOSE 
BORN TO HELL, 


HE NOW 
RISES, THE 
METAMORPHOSIS 
COMPL ETE . 


THE HEL L 
CREATURE 

HAS FED. 


Jt-- 
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NOW, MIND CAN 
RESUME ITS 

INFLUENCE I 

OVER BODY. k 


AT THE SAME TIME. 
IT TELEGRAPHS 
A NEED-- 


-- WHICH CAN 
ONLY BE MET 
THROUGH A 
RADICAL 
ALTERATION 
OF EXTERIOR 
IMAGE. 

















A FEW 

BLOCKS 

LATER,,, 


A, ... A BIG X 
STRAPPING LAD 
LIKE YOU MIGHT 
NEED TWO. ONLY 
$30 A POKE, 
v WHATCHA SAY, , 

UMh ? A' 


r YCJ DUDE. ^ 
LOOKIN' 

FOR SOMETHING 
SPECIAL? WE GOT 
V ALL KINDS. ^ 


BLONDES 

BRUNETTES 

REDHEADS. 


X WHAT'S THE \ 
MATTER, CAN'T 
TALK ? THAT'S OKAY. 
THE GIRLS LIKE THE 
SILENT TYPE. THINK 
. IT OVER FOR A A 
X. MINUTE. ^ 


YEAH 


r J'lW ^ 
Not in thb 

MooP. 

what about 

v You It 





■7 Across town in 

1/ THE LOW RENT 
1 DISTRICT RESTS THE 
[/ OFFICE OF PRIVATE^- 1 
/ DETECTIVES / 
SAM BURKE S 
HMD TWITCH, —— kkk •’ 
WILLIAMS,/. 'Mi • 


YOU 

V KNOW, SIR, AS ^ 
I STUDY THIS 1 
GROUP OF OUR 
EARLY FILES, I CAN'T 
HELP BUT THINK 

THEY'RE ALL , 

V SOMEHOW A 
X RELATED. J ' 


V WHAT’CHA ^ 
TALKING ABOUT? 
YOU THINK THIS 
SPAWN GUY HAS 

connections 

\ TO SOME 
HEAVYWEIGHT 
X POLITICIANS? > 


XOAf/j 

CT^OfA? 


LISTEN, ^ 

V HERE'S WHAT ^ 
STILL GIVES ME A 

BLEEDING ULCER. 
WHY THE HELL WERE 
WE THE POOR SAPS 
THAT GOT STUCK 

V WITH KINCAID'S . 
X DEAD BODY? */ 


senator 

Y JENNINGS. ^ 
r CHIEF BANKS. 

SPAWN. KINCAID. 
EVEN THE ATTACK ON 
THAT U.S. SECURITY 
AGENCY HEADQUAR- 
TERS BUILDING. ALL 
THIS ACTIVITY KEEPS 
, POINTING TO SOMEONE 

\ KEPYHIGH up. a 

\ TAKE A LOOK. ^ 


AND YOU 
THINK HE’S 
OUR PUPPET 
v MASTER? 


S BUT THE ^ 
STRING ■ 
OF EVENTS ’ 3 
THAT LED ■ 
ULTIMATELY f 
TO OUR m 
LEAVING THE Ifl 
FORCE KEEPS* 
TWISTING BACK 
\ ON ITSELF. > 


HAVEN'T 
FIGURED 
THAT OUT, 
. SIR. 


(KFX 


• v V, "■ 

3 j 












SO FAR THE 

Y ONLY CORRELATION N 
IS OUR PRESENCE AT HIS 
PAROLE HEARING- STILL, IT 
DOESN'T APPEAR THAT 
. SPAWN IS IN BED WITH j 
NL ANY OP THEM. 


LOOK, ALL^ 
A I KNOW IS, HE ^ 
GOT US 

SUSPENDED AND 
I WANT MY 
PAYBACK. I 
DON’T L IKE WHEN 
v THINGS GET . 
V MESSY. A 


v YEAH \ 
f YEAH. I'LL 
GET TO THE 
GARBAGE LATER 
YOU SURE IT'S 
V NOT YOUR . 
\ TURN? y 


I ASSUME 
YOU MEAN THAT 
, FIGURATIVELY. 


HELLO? 


y WHEN? ~ 
AND YOUR 
PEOPLE HAVEN’T 
MOVED ON IT? 

perfect l 

THANKS, SCOTT. 
V 'BYE. A 


' WELL, 
SPEAK OF THE 
DEVIL. GRAB 
YOUR COAT, 

. TWITCH . 


Y OU ^ 
r REMEMBER Y 
GEDDES, OVER IN 
ACCOUNTING? HE 
SAID THE 
PRECINCT'S BEEN 
CRAWLING WITH 
S-W.A.T. LATELY, all 
HOT ON THE TRAIL OF 
V OUR COSTUMEO A 
Ufa. FRIEND. A- 


SEEMS OUR 
VIGILANTE'S INTO 
KIDNAPPING LITTLE 
GIRLS. ^ 


| 4 AyM 
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F SOUNDS 
LIKE THE 
SAME FETISH 
THAT KINCAID 
l HAD, SIR. 


A LIKE l SAfO, X 
WHY DID HE DUMP 
KINCAID'S BODY ON 
OUR DESK, CUSTOM- 
IZED AN' ALL WITH 
SHAPENED POP- . 
X SICLESTICKS?X 


SO WHAT ^ 
ARE WE 
TRYING TO 
ACCOMPLISH? 


YEAH, WELL, GEDDES ALSO SAID A 

I'M SURE HE DIDN'T” COUPL'A DRUNKS HEARD THAT 
KNOCK KINCAID OFF SPAWN RECENTLY MOVED 
JUST SO HE COULD x NEW LOCATION - DEEP IN 
HAVE A MONOPOLY X HEART OF RAT C/TF. 

ON THE LOCAL 
playground. 


A 


TO 




mm i\ ' 


■ 


y 



■\ms HAVE X 
W YOU EVER \ 

V considered > 

THE POSSIBILITY 
THAT THERE MAY 
NOT BE ANY LOGIC 
TO HIS ACTIONS. WE 
l MIGHT’VE JUST 
ft. BEEN RANDOM * 
SK TARGETS. 


fXgfiSS^ggi 

' I DOUBT'S^ 

W IT. GUYS LIKE HIM ” 
DO THINGS IN A PRECISE 
WAY. COSTUMED FREAKS 
ALWAYS PERCEIVE THEM- 
SELVES AS BEING BETTER 
SMARTER. OR WHATEVER 
^THEY NEED TO JUSTIFY . 
■L THEIR ACTIONS. 



W JUST ^ 
' LIKE SUTURE * x 
IT GIVES THEM A 
SENSE OF POWER, 
I GUESS. EITHER 
WAY, I INTENDON 
GETTING A 
FEW ANSWERS 
.BEFORE IT'S TOO . 
X LATE . A 












r Okay. ^ 

HERE YOU GO- 
PUT YOUR ARMS 
TOGETHER NOW. 
YOU CAN'T CATCH 
— LIKE THAT. > 


AAAA 


-L.J-! 


AAA, 

> 

a 


IN SUBURBAN QUEENS, 

A FAMILY TOUCHED BY THE j 
CURSE OF HEL L 'S NEW 
WARRIOR TRIES VAUENTLY 
TO RETAIN AS MUCH NOR - 
MAUTYAS POSSIBLE. I ,A 


Jl£ 



Y TERRY ^ 
I’M GOING 

TO GET MORE 
ICE TEA* CAN 
I BRING 

Y YOU ANY? , 


NICE "s, 
CATCH, CYAN. 
YOU'RE ALMOST 
AS GOOD AS 
JOSE CANSECO 
^ DEFENSIVELY.^ 


NOW GO 
GET THE 
BALL. BUT 
STAY AWAY 
FROM THE 
l. ROAD. 


NO 

THANKS 


S*i/< ^M^SL 


Here 

YOU GO 
CYAN. 


TANKS ' 


U 








w ir5 time 
we had a ume 

TO fA^- 

s. repp/- > 


EXCUSE 
ME? DO I 
KNOW,., 


VV ViAA 


60 V \ 0 x > 
f put EVERY 
tiMe i tHiNK 

jve 6ot A 

HAN Pie ON MY' 
POWERS, SOME 
t tftiNO NEW 
r HAPPENS- > 


\A WHAT'S \ 
r GOING ON ? 

I THOUGHT 
YOU COULDN'T 

regenerate your 

FLESH.,, THAT YOUR 
, SCARS WERE 
K PERMANENT, y 



f WON'T X 
rOOTHlS. it J05T ^ 
HAPPfNtP On ITS oWM 

LAST NifjHtY I 6AMS 

HERE to LET You S£g fop 

YOUPSetf... AMP TO LET 
YOU KNOW HOW 
THsN6S APf 60 fN 6 _> 

\>w TO 60 DOWN- 


/^r I'M HAYN 6 
f A MEETN6 OP fWg 
'MINUS WITH wynh 
TONtOHt. ANP DITHff? 
H£ SACKS AWAY PROM 
YOU AND WANDA 
L OR I 0UPN HlS 

V SUIL 01 N 6 to 

VVtHE OPODNOj^kS 


ARE YOU 

cf^Azy'? 


* LAST ISSUE ’ ■ 'Tffvw 





r 

* 6UESS 
V ll fl NO OUT 
t TONlfiHT. J 


//"^uHfORTtJNA^i.r, >cc; 
/W£ HAv'g A 0I66EI3 \ 
'ppoei-Eiw tm coming 
0ACK fop WANPA. LPTTiNG 
H£R KNOW J'M ALIVE- f’M 
GOING TO PO EVeRYTHiNG 

V Within MV MeANS to y 

Ov 0e with mv w^e X 

AGAiN- 


XyA^ THo^e ^SX 
ElANS HAVC 
GHANGfc?. WYHN'S 
AWAR£ Of OUR ACTiViT/ 

e<9pectAi.tv vourg. thc 
TiMe fop susne ty'Has 
vAssep. nuptYou 

KNOW HOW TH 1 N 6 S > 
«Sw -TURN OUT. vV 1 ' 


X WELL, SHE'S N 
MY WIFE 700/ SO 
IF YOU THINK I'M JUST 
GOING TO ROLL OVER 
AND D/E, THINK 
X. AGAIN. ^ 


' TERRY? 
WHO WAS 
THAT YOU 
WERE 
TALKING 
V TO? 


rwynm . . . 

GOOD 

WATER 


r THEN 
Wtve JUST 

mcom 

EHeMiesy 


HfS CALMNESS 
SEEMS OUT OF 
PLACE RIGHT 
NOW. THAT 
SCARES TERRY. 


DAMMIT, AL. 

WE'VE WORKED TOO 
HARD TRYING TO DO 
TH IS SYSTEMATICALLY. 
FROM A DISTANCE, WE’VE 
GOT WYNN ON THE ROPES 
ALREADY. ONCE ONE OR 
TWO MORE DOMINOES 
FALL, WYNN'S WHOLE 
INTERNATIONAL SET- 
UP FALLS APART. 


*UjE> 

- I .rv 


I DON'T 
KNOW. JUST 
SOMEONE I 
THOUGHT I ONCE. 
KNEW. 


MY 

MISTAKE 












^ YOUR UNITS ^ 
HAVE BEEN COMPLETELY 

briefed, then? good, 
then it appears there's 
_ nothing left to do 

BUT WAIT. ^ 


W SINCE ^ 
r WE'RE UP 
ON THE WEEK 
END, THE 
NUMBER OF 
EVACUEES 
. WILL BE 
V LIMITED. A 


W VERY ^ 

r IMPRESSIVE. ^ 
MALEBOLGIA 
SHOULD BE 
QUITE PLEASED 
YOU'VE ACCEPTED 
HIS PLANS FOR, 
bv YOU . A 


LOOK- ^ 
" COQ, IF YOUVe 
60T SOME THIN6 
ON YCUf? MiHD- 
APfT IT OJT. BUT 
CAN THE SAKCASM 
l NOT IN THE 
\ MOOp. A 


r SO THIS IS ” 
WHERE IT'S ALL 
LED? YOU EXACT- 
ING YOUR POUND 
OF FLESH- GETTING 
^ RETRIBUTION. A 


r L- 


P-Mt 1 











^ ...TPYANP 
pe member what it 

WAS HKfi To PE A MAH 
SURfW yfcu HADN'T 
fOPOOTfgN THAT, 

St NOW MAVf YOU ? ^ 


7 ORPtP \ 

r You mt Mg ^ 

THAT TOO WERE 
ONCE A SPAWN 
JUST TO 

^ IMPPESS > 


r ANP 
SEfOPE 
TOU START 
tN ON ONE 
Of YOUR 
^SERMONS- 


in setter ^ 

y Y£T, WHY ..^ 
( PON'T YOU HEH 3 1 
r Me? If You Ape WHAT 
You SAY THEN ficSHT 
WiTH ME. ANP if f 6ET 
WHAT f WANT OUT Of 
WYNN, THEN m JOIN 
k IN WHATfYfP 6&0P6t 

V match you have > 

With HfU-* >o| 

Ifik. v^fl 




i V 



1 1 

1 1 I 


1 














,.,JUST 
DON'T BE 
SO SURE IT 
WILL LAST 
FOREVER. 


CAN'T 


fcX but WHEN 
W I D/D HAVE A ^ 
r CHOICE, I WEIGHED ~ 
THE CONSEQUENCES 
OF MY ACTIONS. 
PEOPLE OLTTSIDE OUR 
CONTROL ARE CONTIN- 
UALLY SETTING CAUGHT 
. IN OUR CROSSFIRE, 
k THEY PAY A PRICE A 
WE NEVER SEE. A£ 


f I6URPP 
AS 

MUCH- 


YOU SEE, 1 
UNLIKE 
YOU, I DON'T 
HAVE TH E 
LUXURY , 
OF TIME. A 


r YOUR ^ 
IDENTITY 
HAS BEEN 
GIVEN 
. BACK... , 


> I'M Hot. > 

r THAT'S WHY 

j Neeu 10 stop 

WYNN. SO I CAN 
CONCENTRATE 

ON WHAT'S 

L IMPOR- > 
\ TANT. / 


THEN MAKE 
TH//T THE 
PRIORITY 
INSTEAD 
OF YOUR 
VENGEANCE 


► DON'T >§ 
YOU SEE? 
HELL WANTS 
YOU TO KEEP 
KILLING. THEY 
NEED THAT. 
YOU'RE PLAYING 
THEIR 

^ GAME ! A 
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AfjiNCE HtS STARTLING RETURN FROM THE 
& GRAVE, SPAWN HAS BEEN MOVING 
A! ML ESSLY THROUGH EACH DAY., TR YING 
TO FIND A DIRECTION HE CAN JUSTIFY 
ONCE HEGETS BEYOND THAT MOMENT'S 


NOW. FOR THE FIRST TIME IN A 
WHILE, THERE IS A DISTINCT 
PURPOSE TO HIS ACTIONS , A 
PLAN. SET INTO PLAY BY A 
SEEMINGL Y RANDOM BOL 7 OF 
ENERGY THAT MYSTERIOUSLY 
RESTORED H/S HUMAN 
FEATURES. , 


THOUGH HES STILL 
COMPOSED OF NECRO- 
PLASM, SPAWN 
BELIEVES HE IS WHOLE 
ONCE AGAIN. THIS 
BROUGHT INTO FOCUS 
A CLEAR VISION OF 
WHA T MUST BE DONE 
NOW THAT HE'S RE- 
CAPTURED H/S IDENTITY 
AS AL SIMMONS... AND 
WITH IT HIS LOST 
HUMANITY. 
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NEUTRALIZE HIS 
ENEMY. THEN SHOW 
H IMS EL F TO THE 
ONE PERSON HE 
EXISTS FOR... 


... HIS WIFE 
WANDA. 


SAW XX 


BUT HE CAN'T INVADE 
HER LIFE UNLESS HE'S 
SURE HE CAN PROTECT 
HER. THAT'S WHY 
TONIGHT BECOMES SO 
VERY IMPORTANT. 


IF STRENGTH IS 
POWER. AND 
POWER COMES 
FROM DOMfNA 
HON, THEN HE 
MEANS TO LORD 
OVER JASON 
WYNN... 


- ...OVERWHELM 

. HIM 70 SUCH A 
' DEGREE THAT 
" WYNN WILL BE 
CRIPPLED 
EMOTIONALLY... 
PARANOID... FOR 
THE REST OF HIS 
NATURAL LIFE. 












ORIGINALLY, spawn 
WANTED TO JUST KtL L 
HIM. BUT IT WASN'T 
THATSIMPLE. WYNN 
ANTICIPATED THAT 
FISK, AND TIED HIS 
OWN SAFETY TO 
THAT OF PEOPLE 
WHO SPAWN HAS, 
INEXPLICABLY, 

SHOWN AN a 

INTEREST. SO 4 

INSTEAD, HE J 

GAVE WYNN HIS » 

WARNING A 


SO TONIGHT, HE'LL 
DELIVER THE REST 
OF THE MESSAGE 

PERSONALLY. 


' ALL ^ 
UNITS HAVE 
ARRIVED, 
COMMANDER 
. HULL. a 


PERFECT. X 
f DEPLOY ALPHA 
GROUP INTO THE 
MAIN LOBBY, THEN 
SEND BAKER AND 
. CHARLIE UNITS 
V NEXT. A 


" ^tay away 

Fro m WANPA 
AND (AFP 
FAMILY. VO J- 
MAKf f^YSE LF 

CLEAR?! " 


/ I'LL NEED ^ 
' TO BRIEF THE 1 
GENERALS ON A 
FEW DETAILS 
BEFORE VYE 
STATION THE 
REMAINING 
SQUADS. 

S. SITUATION J 
■\ STATUS? / 


BUT HE AL SO 
KNEW THAT 
WYNN NEEDED 
MORE THAN 
A THREAT. 


WHAT'S 
OUR FINAL 
COUNT? 


NEARLY 

FOUR 

HUNDRED 

, SIR. . 








"QUIET ON 
ALL FRONTS, 
COMMANDER 
I'LL KEEP YOU 
POSTED. OVER 


NARROWED GREEN SLITS 
SURVEY THE SEA OF THE 
TECHNO- SECURITY FORCE 


SO, WITH A 
THOUGHT, HE 
MELOS WITH 
HIS SYMBIOTIC 
SUIT, wills n 
TO CHANGE. 
MORPH. INTO 
A DESIRED 
STATE THAT 
WILL ENABLE 
HIM TO BLEND 
WITH HIS 
ENEMIES. 


BUT THAT'S A 
GOOD THING. 
IT MEANS 
WYNN IS TRULY 

SCARED. 


A HERE, > 
SOLDIER, 
GRAB YOUR 
INFRA- 
GOGGLES 
AND QUIT 
STRAGGLING 
V BEHIND, j 


A GHOST HAS 
NOW BECOME 

CHAMELEON. 



^ < %n, 



HE CAN'T TAKE 

■•v 

) 

1 

THEM ON. THERE'S 


y\ < 

. si ' 

FAR TOO MANY 


■> 

OF THEM. 

i 

’ 
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r OKAY! '\ 

YOU ALLEY 

PUNKS! PAY 

ATrfNTiON ' 


~ SO LET'S > 
DROP THE 
SEE-NO-EVIL, 
HEAR-NO-EVIL 
. ROUTINE. ^ 


I'VE JUST 

^ ABOUT HAD IT WITH \ 
YOUR DEAF N' DUMB ACT. 
NOW I KNOW SPAWN HANGS 
ROUND HERE.SO/WFPMCF. 
AND BELIEVE ME, I’M y 

GOING TO FIND HIM . / 


7 fSLSEWHERE 
i L5 in THAT 
CONCRETE k 

JUNGLE... J 


SHUT UP! 
I DON’T 

want TO 
listen to 

YOUR LIES 
ANYMORE' 


r WELLLL... x 
I THINK IRENE 
THE DOMINATRIX 
IS WHO YOU'RE 
DESCRIBING. > 


K HOW 'BOUT ^ 
YOU? RED CAPE 
LOTS OF SPIKES 
TIGHT UNDER- 
WEAR. RING 
^ ANY BELLS ? > 


HA ! 
GOOD 
ONE, 
NEIL i 


7 TOOK! T 

IF I WANT A 
SMART-ASS 
ANSWER, I'LL 
ASK FOR 
V ONE. V 


3P^BUT I'LL S. 
7 LET YOU IN N; 
ON A LITTLE 
SECRET. YOUR 
HERO? YOUR SO- 
CALLED SAVIOR? 
HE’S WANTED FOR 
, KIDNAPPING AND, 
V MURDER. A 


V SO DON’T > 
BE SO SURE 
HE WON'T 
SNUFF YOU IN 
YOUR 

N SLEEP. / 


Mm 


i / / /■ l J i L I * ‘ 
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DID YOU 
HEAR THAT. 
. SIR? 


Y YEAH, 'N 
SOUNDS 
LIKE WE'VE 
GOT A PEEPING 
^ TOM. > 


7 okay; t 

PUNK! STEP 
OUT INTO THE 
LIGHT AND NO 
SUDDEN, 

\ MOVES / a 


Eventually, the 

CONTORTED ALLEY 
DEAD -ENDS. 


Y YOU NEEDN'T x 
WORRY ABOUT MY 

ACTIONS, DETECTIVE 
IT'S YOURS THAT ARE 
CAUSE FOR FAR 
. GREATER 

V CONCERN, s* 


WHAT' RE 
YOU 

MUMBLING 

ABOUT? 


7 SPAWN. > 
BILLY 
KINCAID. 
YOURSELVES. 
MR. TWITCH. 
VOU ARE ALL 
INSEPARABLY 
Y LINKED. A 


W UNFOR- ^ 
TUNATELY, WE 
CAN'T DISCUSS 
THIS WHILE YOU 
MEAN TO 
INTIMIDATE ME 
WITH YOUR FIRE 
L. POWER, a 







~ 
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^ LISTEN* BUD, % 
r WHAT I'M MORE 
CURIOUS ABOUT 
RIGHT NOW IS HOW 
THE HELL YOU EVEN 
KNOW A BOUT ANY 
OF THIS. YOU GOT 
CONTACTS ON 
L THE FORCE? AN 
X INFORMANT? V 


HOW DO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT 
KINCAID? 


THAT'S NOT ^ 
IMPORTANT, IT'S ' 
JUST A DETAIL. BUT 
I WILL TELL YOU THIS- 
IT WASN'T SY ACCIDENT 
THAT SPAWN LEFT 
KINCAID'S LIFELESS 
Y BODY IN YOUR - 
X. OFFICE. * 


^ PL estse, 

7 SIR. LET'S LISTEN \ 
TO WHAT THIS MAN 1 
HAS TO SAY. ANY NEW 
INFORMATION HE'LL 
GIVE US WILL HELP 
OUR SEARCH. WE'LL 
S, WORRY ABOUT A 
Qv THE REST X 
fc LATER . 


I JUST 
KNOW 


X HE X 
^ PICKED 
YOU TWO 
SPECIFICALLY, 
TO SERVE A 
PURPOSE HE 
HAS IN 

V MIND. V 


BESIDES, N 
I'M SENSING 
HE NEEDS US 
AS MUCH AS 
WE NEED 
> HIM. K 


*bAck in 

ISSUE 5*- 


r I’M IN ^ 
NO MOOD 

FOR THIS- 
IF YOU’RE 
LOOKIN' FOR 
. TROUBLE,.. 


THE PERSON ^ 
r YOU REFER TO AS SPAWN' 
IS NOT HERE AT THE 
MOMENT. HE HAS DELUDED 
HIMSELF INTO BELIEVING HE 
CAN RECAPTURE THE PAST, 
RATHER THAN LIVE IN THE 
k PRESENT WHILE 
k. PLANNING FOR > 
THE FUTURE, ^ 


YOU ARE 
VERY WISE, 
DETECTIVE 


r AFTER ALL,^ 
CONFUSION 
IS THE STATE 
IN WHICH HELL 
PREFERS HE 
L. DWELLS. A 


r THAT'S HOW N 
THEY CONTROL HIM. 
UNTIL HE CONQUERS 
HIS ANGER, SPAWN 
WILL NEVER TRULY 
HAVE A CHANCE OF 
. BEING A MAN 
k^ AGAIN. ^ 


r BELIEVE > 
WHAT YOU 
MUST. MV JOB 
IS MERELY TO 
PRESENT 
. THE FACTS. > 


r ARE WE ^ 
SUPPOSED TO 
BUY A LL 
^ THIS? a 















ALPHA UNIT 
IN POSITION, 
COMMANDS R. 


OKAY, LET'S ^ 
MW GET BAKER 
^ UN1TIN. THEY’LL 
COPY. , RECON THE 
A v SUBSURFACE 

d>M tL levels. A 


ONCE INSIDE, SPAWN 
MOVES PURPOSE- 
FULLY, TO THE 
SOUTHEAST WALL . 


HE KNOWS THIS 
BUILDING,,. 


WHAT...?// 


A %/2’rzus ^ 

CHRIST, 

JOHNSON, YOU’VE 
GOT LOCKDOWN . 

I REPEAT. YOU'VE 
GOT LOCKDOWN/ 
ONLY A HUNDRED 
k MEN MADE IT , 
INSIDE! 


W SOMEONE 'W 
r TRIPPED THE 1 
CODE, 

COMMANDER, 
IT'S SEALED SHUT 
FOR THE NEXT 
^ EIGHT , -y 
^ HOURS ! Wr 


W/VO ,50 Wf ENEMY 
THEY' VE BEEN MOBIL IZED 
TO REPEL HAS JUST 
WAL KED THROUGH 
THE FRONTDOORS, 
UNTOUCHED. 


... KNOWS WHAT IT'S 
CAPABLE OF DOING 
HIS DA YS AS A SANCTIONED 
ENFORCEMENT AGEN T 
WERE NOT , W 

WASTED^ V| 









tint ” staying 

C/r. r SIGHT OF 

WE'VE GOT NEW EACH OTHER . 
ORDERS. SPLIT CALL IN ANY 
INTO GROUPS OF DISTURBANCE, 
v. THREE AND TAKE THE ASSAILANT 
X A FLOOR. A MAY ALREADY 
W be inside, y 


ROMANICKr ’ 
SHAW. YOU'RE 
WITH ME. 

. LET'S GO. A 


SPAWN'S F/RST 
K1L L IS QUICK. 
PAtNL ESS. 


WHERE'S 

SHAW? 


r goddammit. 

DID YOU HEAR 
ME, SOLDIER? I 
SAID, WHERE'D 
SHAW DISAPPEAR 
— TO? j 


THOUGH THEY'RE NOT HIS 
TARGETS, HE'S NOT ABOUT 
TO GIVE ANY OF THEM THE 
CHANCE TO SHOW WHY 
THEY WERE CHOSEN FOR 
JASON WYNN'S PRIVATE 
SECURITY DIVISION . 


m tsSS 


THESE MEN WILL KILL 
HIM ON SIGHT. IT'S HOW 
THEY THINK. HOW THEY'VE 
BEEN PROGRAMMED. 



f 1 

r 


s3 

jj 



m 

Wi 










SENDING 


INSTEAD. HEL L ^ 

PROVE BEYOND ^ 

ANY DOUBT THAT ^ 

^ H/S ASSASSINS' ^ 

k. SKILLS- MIXED " 

k WITH POWERS 

BROUGHT UP FROM 
HELL'S BLACK' 

GULLET — RESULT IN A 
FURT THAT WILL — 

WOT - BE DENI ED. 


I HAVE A 
BLACKOUT ON 
FLOOR SIX, EAST 
SECTION. 


IS IT THE, 
CAMERA, OR 
A POWER 
FLUCTUA- 
TION? 


WORKING 
ON THAT, 
SIR. 




T" ' ■ ... 


— 


" WELL, JUST MAKE 
SURE YOU DON'T 
LOSE CONTROL OF 
FLOOR FIFTEEN. 
WVNN’LL HAVE OUR 
BALLS IF ANYTHING 
GETS NEAR HIS 
OFFICE. 


ON THAT SEL FSAME FL OOF, 
A SMALL BATTALION HAS 
SECURED THEIR COMMANDER 
FROM ALL SIDES. 


HOWEVER, HE 
ALLOWS NONE 
INSIDE THE 
OFFICE ITSELF. 


PANDERED TO 


HE ALONE WILL BE 
ULTIMATELY tN 
b\ " CHARGE OF THIS 
CONFRONTATION,., 
AND HIS INTUITION 
TELLS HIM THAT 
SOMETHING IS 
WRONG ALREADY. 















r YOU'RE NOT 
THE ONLY ONES 
OUR MONITORS 
HAVE GONE OUT. 
YOU GUYS ARE 
l ON YOUR OWN 
V . NOW. A 


STILL 

TRYING 

TO 

VERIFY.. 


TELEPHONES 
ARE OUT TOO. 
SOMEONE GET 
TO WYNN. 

^ NOW! * 


r CRAP ! ^ 

WE'VE GOT 
A LOSS OF 
ELECTRICAL 
POWER ON 
k SEVEN. . 


^ JOHNSON— 
HAVE YOU 
SIGHTED THE 
TARGET? IS 
t HE INSIDE? 


THEY USE 
THE STAIR- 
WELLS NOW, 
AS NONE 
OP THE 
ELEVATORS 
ARE RE- 
SPONDING. 


SPAWN'S 
COSTUME 
SEVERED ALL 
THE CABLES 
BEFORE 
KNOCKING 
OUT ONE OF 
THE GENER- 
ATORS. 


’SEND MORE 
UNITS TO THE 
THIRD sub- 
BASEMENT.' 
DEFEND 
THE GENER- 
ATORS! " 


A jammed ^ 
DOOR- TO THE 
SECURITY AND 
LIGHTING 
■^SY STEM S^j 


BLUEPRINTS 
SHOW THIS 
IS THE ONLY 
ENTRANCE. 


WHAT DO YOU 
HAVE HERE, 
SOLDIER ? 


"THEN 
LET'S 
GAS IT 
FIRST.' 


A FEV 
WEA II 

ALLO 

THEN 


li 

ft 

r J f 

X 

WHAT'S LEFT 

AT THE BOTTOM 

1 BARELY 

I RESEMBLES 
ANYTHING 


1 HUMAN. 

wr 









H£ fSf 
rt/Mf , 


AfSA thick toxic 

CLOUD BLANKETS 
THE VITAL NERVE 
CENTER, DARKNESS 
BECOMES A 
treacherous ally 

FOR BOTH SIDES. 


A OVER 

HERE/ V / 
HiS MASK/ \ X 
SOMEONE / 

MUST HAVE /> 1 — A 
WINGED THE *■ \ 

v SCUMBAG. THAT ^ 
^ MEANS HE'S 
> WOUNDED, 

V SO FAN 

^ \ OUT... , 


SWITCH 
TO NIGHT 
VISION, 
INFRA-RED 
. NINE. 




[ -£z-s__ 

^rr&X\ 













A ...HE CAN'T N 
LAST MORE 
THAN A COUPLE 
OF MINUTES 
WITHOUT A 
V RESPIRATOR- y 


I HAVE ^ 
CONTACT/ LOOKS 
LIKE THE GAS 
.FINISHED HIM. . 


1 HOPE YOU 
ROT IN HEU, YOU 
SONOVABITCH. 


THE OTHERS 
MAKE THE JR 
WAY TO THE 
FRESH CORPSE, 
WONDERING 
WHAT KIND OF 
CRAZY MAN 
THINKS HE CAN 
TAKE ON A 
WHOLE TASK 
FORCE. 


HE'S ABOUT 
TO TAKE 
BRUTAL 
ADVANTAGE 
OF THEIR 
ERROR- 


HIS LUNGS DON'T WORK h 
L IKE OURS, SO THE GAS ? 
MASK WAS JUST A I 

DECOY, SOMETHING TO 
GET THEIR GUARD DOWN. 


THE ANSWER IS SlMPL E 
ONE WHO ISN'T A 
MAN ANYMORE. 


WHAT 

NOW?! 


ANOTHER FIVE 
MINUTES AND 
THE REST OF 
THE BUILDING 
GOES BLACK. 








SILENCE IS THE MESSAGE 
NOW WHISPERING 
THROUGH THE PHONE 
LINES. ANNOUNCING A 
VERY CHILLING FACT ; 


SPAWN 
IS DOING 
EXACTL Y 
AS HE 
PL EASES. 


r DAMMIT.' 
WE'VE LOST 
RADIO 

k CONTACT. . 






IT WAS NEVER 
ABOUT WIPING 
OUT AN ARMY. 
THAT COULDN’T 
BE DONE... NOT 
EVEN IN SPAWN'S 
HEUISH NEW 
FORM. 


RATHER, IT WAS ONE 
OF THE OL DEST 
STRATEGIES IN THE 
BOOK: DIVIDE 
AND CONQUER. 


T — MW 


NEARLY THREE- 
QUARTERS OF HIS 
OPPONENTS WERE 
LEFT OUTSIDE. 
AND THE REST... 
THOSE UNFORTUN- 
ATE ENOUGH TO 
HAVE GOTTEN IN- 
SIDE,,, THEY’RE 
NOW CHASING 
SHADOWS | 


A WISP. AN 

apparition. 


AS Lt COLONEL AL SIMMONS , 
HE KNEW THE L A YOUT OF THIS 
STRUCTURE LIKE THE BACK 
OF HIS HAND. 


E VEN NOW, AS THE BACK- 
UP GENERATORS KICK IN, 
HIS PRESENCE WILL BE 
THAT OF A SMAL L ARMY. 



Mu 
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r ALL UNITS--^ 
WE HAVE DATA 
LINK-UP BACK, 
INTRUDER IS ON 
LEVEL 27. 
^PROCEED 

r>*, ^-**7 fmk 


A THOSE ^ 
~ ROOFTOP T 
GENERATORS 
AREN'T HELPING 
THE PHONES.' 
WE CAN'T PIN 
DOWN HOW 

vMANY there a 

ARE,., 


r WAIT! 

SOMETHING 
ELSE IS ON 

levels. 


HE CAN’T BELIEVE THERE'S 
ONLY ONE.., BUT ITS A 
CREATURE WHOSE CLOSEST 
CONNECTION IS WITH 
THE INKY SHADOWS- 


r OVER > 
THERE ! 
Wh AT THE 
HELL IS 

that?s 


CONTROL f 
WE HAVE IT 
TRAPPED ON 
THE t7th 
< FLOOR. y 


BRACING FOR THE WORE T f 
THEY ROUND THE CORNER. 


NOTHING 


THE HALLWAY 
IS EMPTY. 


SEVERAL SECONDS PASS. 
THEN— THE FLOOR 
BENEATH THEIR FEET 
VIBRATES --THEN CONVULSES 
WILDLY, SWALLOWING 
ALL WHO DARE STAND IN 
US WAY... 








LEAVING nS 
DISPASSIONATE 
MOST FREE TO HUNT 
ELSEWHERE ... 


... BLENDING 
NOW WITH 
THE SHADOWS 
THAT DRAPE 
THE ENORMOUS, 
OPULENT ROOM. 


THE TIME HAS 
NOW COME 
FOR HELL'S 
GRIM REAPER 
TO MANIFEST 
ITSELF 


W SPAWN 

ALLOWS JUST 
THE SLIGHTEST 
HISS TO EMANATE 
FROM HIS 
UNIFORM . 


ITS 

J UV6Mt41 

PAY. 


THOUGH NERVOUS. 
JASON WYNN STAND 
MOTIONL ESS AS 
THE ICY HAND OF 
DEATH ORA WS NEAR 
HE REFUSES TO 
ACKNOWLEDGE 
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FROM WITHOUT, 
EFFORTS ARE 
BEING MADE TO 
INFLUENCE THE 
SIEGE'S OUTCOME. 


>V. 


at ms get 

f A fEW THIH64 X 
‘STRAIGHT- I'M A0OUT ' 

to pegtroy your ufe. 

th e power? pace you ve 

0UILT THROUGH MANIPU- 
LATION ANP DAUGHTER j 
< IS AGOUT TO A 

X e«uM0i.e a way", vy 


you GAY 
ONE WORP 
ANP I'LL 
CUT YOUR 

tongue 

k. OUT. 


UNOERGTANP? 

JU6T NOP- 
^ 600 P. 




”YOUR pei&N 

Of TERROR 

IS OYER." 


*/ see, i "v 

0/ KNOW what 1 

/ makea You TiCK, 

flAGON. ANPTM , 
GOING TO *y\.OYiV< 
TAKE THAT AWAY 
fKOrA YOU- 0Y THE 
fiME I'M PONE YOU 
WON'T HAVE AN 
l INTERNATIONAL 
V CONTACT THATT U 
A EYEN Gpif 
k\ in Your , 

mVPIRECTiON- X 


FINALLY, THE 
BUILDING'S 
OUTER WAL L 
IS BREACHED. 






/jr ao if i'oO 
ff)o ANOTHER \ 
THING TO HARM 1 
WANPA OR HER fAMH-'A 
I'Ll MAKE IT MV 
DNHOlY MfGElON 

l that you cue a 

that ga me nfl 

PAY- 


Vo UR 

MASTER 

NOW! 


yvouve 

A At REAP/ V7 J WANT > 
GEEN THAT V YOU TO KNOW 
NOTHlNGGAN t WHO’G GOING 
GTOf ME. NOWi To HAUNT 
8EfORg I 60, ; k YOUR EVERY 
WANT YOU TO /VmO'/E- W 

Gee what /r^^v 
k youve Ju ^ x v 
X greater sa*a _ Vv 



AS THE COSTUME - 
CREATURE RETRACTS, 
THE REMNANTS OF A 
MANS FACE ARE 
BARELY D/SCERNABLE. 
ROT AND PUS- F/L L ED 
BL I STEPS HAVE AGAIN 
COME TO DOMINATE. 


THOUGH HE IS NOT AWARE OF IT, 
SPAWN'S DETERIORATION MARES 
ANY CHANCE OF RECOGNITION 
AN IMPOSSIBILITY. 



THAT 

PiRgGTWE Of 
You RE TYING THE 
LIVE4 Of WANDA 
AND HER fAM'tV 

to your gaeety 

Witt KEEP YOU 

Auve. fos 

NOW- RUT 
PEATH t<5 
Alt YOU'tt 0E 
EROTEGTEPfROM- GO 

thee k: over Your 
GHODi-PER IE THINGS 
GO WRONG, 
m ue there 


WY HE 


BITS OF 


POSED ■■■■■ 
FLESH 
FALL . W 
AWAY, • 





SUDDENLY- A 
STAMPEDE OF 
HEAVY FOOT- 
STEPS JUST 
OUTSIDE 
WYNN'S 
OFFICE. 


kick 

DOWN r HURRY/ 
THOSE 

DOORS / J*~ 


r ytodp 
Plf ?eciw£ 

tPAMNfP. 


fir j - f>A 
f 60IN6 TO ’ 
0P£N YOUt? 

e^pi^e ■to 

tHg 6SO1JHP 

amp voum- 
0YANP 
P0 H0friiM<5' 
L OP'fOU RE 

Vt?eAt?. f j 


W 4 MOMENT, 
A JOYOUS 
REUNION WtL L 
MAKE THEM 
BOTH WHOLE 
AGAIN. 











W ARE YOU ^ 
r ALL RIGHT?' 
WHAT'S 
GOING ON 
HERE? WE 
THOUGHT YOU 
MIGHT BE IN 
TROUBLE. 

HE MUST'VE 
l GOTTEN 

b to you— y 


r NO, \ 
YOU'RE 
WRONG... 

I HAVEN'T 
SEEN A 
L THING. j 


" NOT A 

DAMNED 

THING. 








- 
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NEW YORK CITY. 



SO WELL EXPLORED , SO WELL EXPLOITED. 

NO ONE HERE BEL ONGS HERE REALLY , ; AND 
THEY ALL KNOW IT. THOSE OLD IMMIGRANT 
AREAS , WHERE THEIR GRANDPARENTS 
LIVED ? ANYONE WITH THE MOXIE MOVES 
FAR FROM THERE, MAYBE A MILE OR TWO 
UPTOWN. LOOKING BACK IS FOR GUILTY 
PLEASURES... CHEAP NIGHTCLUBS, CHEAP 
THRILLS... AND A CURIOUS FASCINATION 
WITH WHAT KIND OF LIFE STILL DWELLS 
IN THE OLD, NARROW STREETS. 


FIRST THERE WAS THE BOWERY, NEXT TO 
GREENWICH VILLAGE... SO CONVENIENT FOR 
WEEKEND SLUMMING. THEN THE NEWER 
TRENDY AREAS NEEDED THEIR OWN NEARBY 
SLUMS AND THE NAME BECAME GENERIC. 
SO, JUST BEYOND EVERY REDEVELOPED 
TRAIN STATION AND SHOPPING STRIP... 
WHEREVER THE MONEY RAN OUT... THERE 
LAY A BOWERY. 


THAT WAS THEN. 


LATELY, THESE PLACES HAVE BECOME 
BEACONS FOR MORE THAN JUST THE 
OUTCAST WANNABE -TRENDIES, 
SCROUNGING FOR ADVENTURE AND 
CHEAP DIGS, TOOK OVER THE LESS- 
LOUSY HOVELS. THE TRULY HOPELESS 
WERE PUSHED DEEPER INTO THE MAZE. 
THOSE WHO SURVIVED THE CROWDING 
BECAME HARDER. MORE EMOTIONALLY 
UNBALANCED. MORE IN SYNC WITH 
THEIR CRUMBL ING EN I /IRONS. 


“DECENT CITIZENS" CAME TO FEAR 
THESE TRANSIENTS AND VAGRANTS. 
CITY GOVERNMENT TRIES TO SWEEP 
THEM AWAY. AND THE POLICE JUST 
PLAIN HATE THEM. 


AND THE PLACE ITSELF? AFTER 
EVEN ITS NAME WAS STOLEN BY 
THOSE WHO HAD STRIPPED IT OF 
EVER YTHING ELSE-- THIS DESTITU TE 
PIT HAS BEEN GIVEN A NEW ONE. 

"RAT CITY, " THEY CALL 

IT. HOME TO GANGS. PIMPS AND 
PROSTITUTES. DRUG DEALERS AND 
JUNKIES. ANY AND ALL WHO HAVE 
L OST TRACK OF THEIR SOULS. 



The night air is turning frigid 

AS THREE MEN ENTER THIS DARK 


DOMAIN, THEY STRIDE PURPOSEFULLY, 
HEADING DEEPER INTO SHADOWS 
THAT BLANKET WHAT LITTLE THEY 
CAN STILL SEE. IN THE LEAD IS 


COGUOSTRO. HE LOOKS ALL TOO 
MUCH LIKE ONE OF THE DOWN- 
TRODDEN EXCEPT FOR THOSE EYES, 


THOSE EYES. 


WITHIN HIS WRINKLED FACE ARE A PAIR OF COAL BLACK EYES. EYES THAT, 
ACCORDING TO THOSE WHO'VE LOOKED INTO THEM, GIVE THE SENSE THAT HE 
HAS SEEN THINGS MOST OF US COULD NEVER IMAGINE. 

TONIGHT HE INTENDS TO SHARE SOME OF HIS CAREFULLY GUARDED WISDOM 
WITH THOSE WHO NOW ACCOMPANY HIM... THOUGH NOT QUICKLY ENOUGH 
TO SUIT ONE OF THEM. 

"OKAY! THIS IS FAR ENOUGH, OLD MAN," BARKS THE DISHEVELED SAM BURKE. 
"I'M GETTING TIRED OF WALKING AROUND IN THIS DEAD QUIET WITH NO IDEA 
WHAT THE HELL WE'RE TRYING TO ACCOMPLISH." 

BEFORE REPLYING, COGLIOSTRO TURNS TO FACE THE TWO PRIVATE DETECTIVES. 
HE LOCKS HIS GAZE ON BURKE. THE MOMENT IS FROZEN. . . THEN SAM JERKS A 
HAND NERVOUSLY INTO HIS SOILED TRENCHCOAT'S POCKET, RIFLING AROUND 
BEFORE PULLING OUT A HALF-EMPTY PACK OF CIGARETTES. BUMPING ONE OUT, 
HE GLANCES DOWN QUICKLY AS HE LIGHTS IT, THUS BREAKING AWAY FROM 
COGL lOSTRO'S STARE. 

SAM'S PARTNER, 'TWITCH' WILLIAMS, STRAIGHTENS HIS TIE AND 
UNBUTTONS HIS COAT. HE WANTS EASY ACCESS TO HIS SHOULDER 
HOLSTER IF NEED BE. "I CONCUR WITH MY PARTNER. WHAT EXACTLY 
IS THE PURPOSE OF OUR MEETING HERE TONIGHT," TWITCH ASKS IN 
A LOW, PENSIVE VOICE. 

"KNOWLEDGE, NOTHING ELSE WOULD HAVE ENTICED YOU HERE," 
COGLIOSTRO SAYS. 

"LOOK! I JUST WANT TO KNOW WHY SPAWN SLUNG SOME 
FAT DEAD GUY IN MY OFFICE," BARKS DETECTIVE BURKE. 

"YOU GIVE ME THAT ANSWER AND I'LL BELIEVE WHATEVER 
OTHER CRAP YOU WANT ME TO. " 












* LAST ISSUE 


"I ASSUME 
YOU'RE 
REFERRING 
TO BILLY 
KINCAID, " 
SAYS 

COGLtOSTRO. 


"YOU SEE, 
GENTLEMEN, 
THOUGH WHAT 
HE ACCOMPLISHED 
WAS INTENDED TO 
BE FOR THE GOOD, 
THE ONLY WAY HE 
KNOWS TO ACHIEVE 
THAT END IS TO 
DESTROY. BY 
KILLING THE CHILD 
MOLESTER, HIS 
SENSE OF JUSTICE 
HAS BEEN SATISFIED. 
HIS RESPONSE TO THE 
SITUATION --TO 
COMMIT A MURDER -- 
EXACTLY REVEALS 
WHY HELL PICKED HIM 
IN THE FIRST PLACE, 
YOU SEE, THE DEVIL 
DOES NOT CARE THE 
RATIONALE A MAN 
MAY SETTLE UPON. „ 
ONLY THAT THE 
LANGUAGE 
OF EVIL BE 
EXPRESSED 
IN SOME 
FORM.” 


"YOU'RE DAMN 
RIGHT I AM." 


"AS I SAID 
EARLIER,* 

DETECTIVE, 

SPAWN LEFT 
KINCAID IN 
YOUR OFFICE 
FOR A REASON. 

IT WASN'T A 
RANDOM ACT, 

AT THE TIME, HE 
WAS STILL IN SHOCK 
FROM HIS REBIRTH. 
CONFUSED. IN MANY 
WAYS, HE STILL IS. 
THAT'S HOW HELL 
NEEDS HIM. OFF- 
BALANCE. UNSURE. 
BECAUSE IN THIS STATE 
THE SPAWN WILL 
ALWAYS GO BACK TO 
WHAT IT KNOWS BEST,. 
FIGHTING THE URGE 
ALL THE WHILE... AND 
THAT IS TO KILL. THIS 
NEWLY RECRUITED 
WARRIOR, THE ONE 
THEY CALL AL, IS . 

NO DIFFERENT." t 


AN AWKWARD 
SILENCE FILLS 
THE AIR AS THE 
TWO DETECTIVES 
COME TO TERMS 
WITH WHAT 
COGUOSTRO 
HAS JUST 
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"WHAT IN 
CHRIST'S NAME 
ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT?! 11 BURKE 
SNEERS WHILE HE 
DRAGS ANOTHER 
UNFILTERED LUNGFUL 
"I'M ABOUT TEN 
SECONDS AWAY 
FROM RUNNING YOUR 
ASS DOWNTOWN. SO 


LET'S YOU DROP THE 
PSYCHOBABBLE AND TRY 
TALKING LIKE A HUMAN BEING. 


YOUVE GOT ANSWERS? THEN 
LET'S HEAR THEM, AND WITHOUT 
THE MELODRAMA, PUH-lFASf. " 


"YOUR SARCASM IS NOT NECESSARY, DETECTIVE. I MAY HAVE BEEN OBSCURE 
IN WHAT I WAS SAYING, AND THAT WAS NOT MY WISH. I'LL TRY AGAIN TO PAINT 
A PICTURE OF THE ONE YOU SO DESPER ATELY SEEK. BUT BEFORE I BEGIN, BE 
ADVISED THAT WHAT I'M ABOUT TO TELL YOU IS THE STORY OF AN UNHOLY 
CURSE THAT HAS BEEN PASSED TO MANY OVER COUNTLESS GENERATIONS... 

PASSED M OST RECENTLY TO THIS CREATURE KNOWN ONLY AS SPAWN . " PAUSING 
A MOMENT, COGLIOSTRO WAITS FOR DETECTIVE WILLIAMS TO READY HIMSELF 
WITH PEN AND NOTEPAD. HE KNOWS THAT TWITCH WON'T LET EMOTION 
BLUR HIS OBJECTIVITY... THAT HIS SKILLS AS AN OBSERVER ARE AS WELL- 
HONED AS HIS SHARPSHOOTING ABILITIES. 

"UM, SIR." TWITCH INTERJECTS AS HE PUSHES HIS GLASSES’ UP THE 
BRIDGE OF HIS NOSE. "BEFORE WE START, WOULD IT BE POSSIBLE FOR YOU 
TO GIVE US YOUR NAME? YOU STILL HAVEN'T INTRODUCED YOURSELF. " 

"OF COURSE. I AM COGLIOSTRO. THOSE 
THAT LIVE HERE CALL ME SIMPLY 'COG'. 

YOU MAY DO THE SAME. " 



TWITCH CATCHES SAM BEFORE HE CAN SAY SOMETHING 
SNIDE , GIVING HIS PARTNER A LOOK THAT SAYS "LET'S 
JUST GIVE THIS FIVE MINUTES. " SAM NODS, GRUDGINGLY. 
BOTH GIVE THEIR ATTENTION BACK TO THE OLD MAN. 

"YOU WERE ABOUT TO SAY... COG?" 


"THE (MAN YOU AND YOUR FORMER FELLOW OFFICERS 
NOW HUNT WAS ONCE MUCH LIKE YOU, HE WAS 
A SOLDIER AND PRIDED HIMSELF ON HIS ROLE IN 
DEFENDING THIS NATION'S BORDERS. HIS NATURAL 
ABILITY AND YOUTHFUL ZEAL GAINED HIM QUICK 
ADVANCEMENT IN THE RANKS. EVENTUALLY, HE 
WAS ASSIGNED TO WHITE HOUSE SECURITY, 

AND WHILE THERE HE HELPED FOIL AN 
ATTEMPT ON THE PRESIDENT'S LIFE, 

THIS LED TO HIS ULTIMATE 
RECRUITMENT INTO THE U.S.S.C.*" 

COG PAUSES A MOMENT SO SAM CAN 
INTERRUPT. "CRIPES/ ISN’T THAT WHERE 
WE TRACED ALL THOSE CALLS CHIEF 
BANKS WAS MAKING?" 

"THAT'S JUST WHAT X WAS THINKING, 

SIR," TWITCH REPLIES HESITANTLY. 

"WHAT'S MORE," COG RESUMES, 

"THAT IS WHERE THEY TURNED 
THE SOMETIMES VIOLENT YOUNG 
MAN INTO AN ELITE LEVEL 
ASSASSIN... BEFORE 
THEY THEMSELVES 
ELIMINATED HIM." 


+UNITED 
STATES 
SECURITY 
COUNCIL — T«nJ 







"HtfOWN PEOPLE \ W 

MURDERED HIM IN ^ — 

COLD BLOOD, WHEN 
HE WAS NO LONGER FIT 
TO SERVE THEIR NEEDS, % 

HIS BOSS- „ HIS PEERS. ,, HIS 
OWN COUNTRY BETRAYED HIM. 

ALL BECAUSE THE YOUNG PATRIOT 
FOUND HIMSELF WITH A MORAL 
DILEMMA. HE BEGAN TO QUESTION 
THE REASONING BEHIND HIS PAST 
FEW ASSASSINATION ASSIGNMENTS 


"ARE YOU SAYING THIS 
GUY IS SOME K1NDA 
FR1GGIN' ZOMBIE?/* 


51 OH, HE'S MUCH MORE THAN THAT, DETECTIVE 
BURKE, HE'S NOW A TOOL , A PAWN OF HELL. 

HE'S BEING PRIMED FOR A WAR YOU MAY HAVE 
READ ABOUT.,. THE FINAL BATTLE BETWEEN 
GOOD AND EVIL, SET TO BE PLAYED OUT ON EARTH, 
AT ARMAGEDDON, THAT'S WHY HE S BACK, BOTH 
SIDES WILL NEED GREAT SOLDIERS, AND, EVEN 
MORE IMPORTANTLY, GREAT LEADERS^ " 





















"THAT'S WHAT HE'S BECOME, 

AN OFFICER- IN- TRAINING, PLACED 
BACK ON EARTH TO HONE HIS ABILITIES. 

ONE DAY, IF HE PROVES HIS POTENTIAL, 

HE MAY BECOME ONE OF THE EXALTEO, 

CHOSEN FEW,.. A LEADER OF THE SOULLESS 
HORDES OF HELL AS THEY ENCAGE COD'S ARMIES." 

COGLIOSTRO PAUSES FOR A BREATH AND TO GIVE THE MEN AN OPPORTUNITY TO 
SCOFF. THIS TIME, THOUGH, NEITHER OF THEM HAS A WORD TO SAY. PERHAPS THEY 
ARE BEGINNING TO ACCEPT HIS WORDS.,, OR, MORE TYPICALLY, SHEER DISBELIEF MAY 
HAVE TEMPERED THEIR INQUIRIES. EITHER WAY, A SEED HAS BEEN PLANTED. 


I SENSE APPREHENSION ON YOUR PART. I HARDLY BLAME YOU 1 . COME,,, FOLLOW ME 
THERE'S SOMETHING I'D LIKE FOR YOU TO SEE. A PIECE OF SPAWN'S WORLD THAT MIG 
MAKE ALL THIS A BIT EASIER TO ACCEPT. " 


MIGHT 


WITHOUT PAUSE, COGUOSTRO TURNS AND HEADS 
PURPOSEFULLY INTO THE GLOOM, CAUGHT BY SURPRISE, 
THE TWO DETECTIVES BUSTLE AFTER HIM, SAM PUFFING 
INTENSELY AND TWITCH COMPROMISING NONE OF HIS 
PENMANSHIP AS HE MATCHES THE PACE. WHETHER 
BY L UCK OR DESIGN, THEY CATCH SIGHT OF HIM 
A SCANT HALF- SECOND BEFORE HE 
ROUNDS A CORNER. 


AS THE THREESOME TRAVERSE THE MAZE OF GARBAGE -RIDDEN PASSAGEWAYS, 
AN ODD SENSATION COMES TO BURKE. SOMETHING IS WRONG. BASED ON 
EVERY PIECE OF INTELLIGENCE HE'S GATHERED ON SPAWN, THIS IS NOT 
WHERE THE CLOAKED ENIGMA HAS BEEN SIGHTED. THE CONSENSUS OF 
THE POLICE PUTS HIS DIGS CLOSER TO 73 TH STREET, NOT IN THIS VICINITY. 

SO WHERE'S THE OLD MAN TAKING THEM ?INTO SOME KIND OF 
SET- UP, A TRAP ? 

STILL, HE AND HIS PARTNER FOLLOW COG INTO THE INKY UNKNOWN. 


TURN AFTER TURN THEY MAKE UNTIL IT SEEMS THEY'VE 
GONE IN CIRCLES. 



SUDDENLY, COG STOPS SHORT. “HAVE A LOOK AT 
WHAT IS NOW A NORMAL PART OF HIS EXISTENCE. " 
HE GESTURES, HIS RIGHT ARM POINTING DOWN A 
SMALL ALLEYWAY NO WIDER THAN FOUR FEET 
ACROSS. AS IT DEAD-ENDS, THERE BECOMES 
APPARENT ONE LAST RIGHT-HAND JOG. 

SAM TAKES THE POINT. IT'S A FEW SECONDS 

BEFORE THEIR EYES ADJUST TO THE 

BAREST OF INDIRECT LIGHT. THEN... A 


THEY TAKE IN. 


A SIGHT NEITHER 
MAN WILL SOON 




























A BARELY AUDIBLE WHISPER ESCAPES 
DETECTIVE WILL I AMS' L IPS= "DEAR GOD,,.!" 

THE CONSTRUCT IS A TWISTED MASS Of 
RUBBISH. SPLINTERED WOOD. BENT, 
RUSTED PIPE. MOLDY GARBAGE SO RIPE 
THAT THE LIQUIFIED POOLS HAVE JELLED. 
PIECES OF ALMOST ANY LITTLE THING... 

...CLOTHING... BOTTLES... SYRINGES... 
NEWSPAPER. . . CHICKENWIRE. . . 

. ..ALL WOVEN INTO A SPECIFIC FORM. 
BUT THE COMPONENT PART THAT 
DRAWS THE DETECTIVES' ATTENTION 
IS THE HUMAN REMAINS. SOME 
ARE STILL FLESH Y, SOME HEAVILY 
DECOMPOSED , ALL ARE CRAWL ING 
WITH MAGGOTS. . . 

THOUSANDS OF MAGGO TS. . . 

.. .GIVING THE ILLUSION THAT THE 
ENTIRE FRAMEWORK IS ALIVE... 

ALIVE AND SOLID... HOLDING THE 
SHAPE OF ITS OWN FREE WILL . 

THEREFORE, THE THOUGHT OF 
WHAT IT APPEARS TO BE BECOMES 
EVEN MORE REPELLANT. 

"JEEZ~US/iVS SOME KlNDA 
FRIGGfN' CHAIR/" BELLOWS SAM. 

"A THRONE, TO BE MORE EXACT/ 1 
SUGGESTS COG. 
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"THE HOMELESS 
SEVERE THIS NEW 
WARRIOR. THEY 
HAVE TAKEN (T 
UPON THEMSELVES 
TO BUILD A SEAT 
OF PROMINENCE 
FOR THEIR ANOINTED 
KINS. 

"THE REMNANTS OF 
HUMAN SKELETONS ARE 
THOSE OF GANGSTERS 
OR DRUG PEDDLERS. 
SPAWN DID NOT END 
THEIR LIVES. THAT THEY 
DID TO THEMSELVES. 

"YOU SEE, THESE 
ALLEYS ARE A 
REPOSITORY FOR 
MAN'S EVIL DEEDS. 
DEPRIVED OF GOD'S 
LIGHT AS THEY ARE, 
THEY MAKE AN 
EXCELLENT DUMP StTf 
FOR MURDER VfCT/l 
SPAWN HAS COLLECTED 
SOME OF THEM TO 
REMIND HIMSELF OF 
THE MADNESS H E 
NOW CALLS HOME. 


"NOW, BEFORE 
YOU PASS 
JUDGMENT," 
EXPLAINS COG , 
“CONSIDER HIS 
’CUMSTANCES. 

THIS IS A MAN 
WHO HAS LOST 
EVERYTHING 
IE HELD DEAR. 
ONE PERSON 
ESPECIALLY 
GAVE MEANING 
TO HIS LIFE, AND 
THAT WAS THE 
WOMAN HE'D 
MARRIED. 


"HELL KNEW 
THIS WHEN IT 
CHOSE HIM. 
SHE WAS HIS 
ACHILLES 1 
HEEL. 

"LOVE, AFTER 
ALL, HAS AL- 
WAYS BEEN 
MANKIND'S 
GREATEST 
STRENGTH. „ 
AND MOST 
DAMNING 
WEAKNESS. " 


i ,m 








"AT THE TIME OF HIS 
DEATH, AL HEARD A 
voice WHICH CLAIMED 
IT WAS WILLING TO 
HELP. AL ASKED FOR 
ONE LAST CHANCE TO 
SEE HIS WIFE, 


"THAT WISH. . . HIS 
LOVE... SEALED HIS 
FATE. THE VOICE 
SPOKE TO HIM FROM 
A BLACK VOID, AMD 
AL COULDN'T SEE A 
FACE. IN HIS DESPAIR, 
HE ASSUMED IT WAS 
THE VOICE OF GOD. IT 
WAS NOT. RATHER, IT 
WAS ONE OF HELL'S 
DEVILS, TRICKING THE 
YOUNG MAN, AL WAS 
GRANTED HIS REQUEST, 
BUT ATTHE COST OF A 
FLOOD OF PHYSIC AL 
AND EMOTIONAL 
TORTURES MEANT TO 
DEMORALIZE HIS SPIRIT, 


"THOUGH, AS HE 
RECKONED TIME, HE'D 
BEEN KILLED ONLY A 
MOMENT EARLIER, 
FIVE L ONG YEARS 
HAD PASSED AMONG 
THE LIVING. TIME 
ITSELF HAD BECOME 
A TORM ENTER. HIS WIFE 
WAS NOW REMARRIED, 
TO AL'S BEST FRIEND... 
A MAN CAPABLE OF 
GIVING HER A CHILD. 

A CHILD/ A MIRACLE 
SHE'D LONG THOUGHT 
IMPOSSIBLE. FOR A 
MAN AS VITAL AS AL 
HAD BEEN, THIS WAS A 
THOUGHT HE WOULD 
NOT EVEN CONSIDER... 
THAT THE CHILDLESS 
MARRIAGE WAS DUE 
TO A FAILURE ALL 
HIS OIVW. 


"THERE WAS ONE 
OTHER INDIGNITY. 
WITH FIVE YEARS 
GONE BY SINCE HIS 
BURIAL, HIS OWN 
FAMILY, WHEN THEY 
THOUGHT OF HIM 
AT ALL, DID SO 
WITH ONLY PASSING 
FONDNESS." 




"ADDING TO HIS ANGUISH 
WAS HiS APPEARANCE. HE 
RETURNED LOOKING AS HE 
HAD AT THE TIME OF HIS 
DEATH-., AS A CHARRED 
CORPSE , THE FLESH 
NEARLY FLAYED AWAY 
BY A HIGH-POWERED 
BLOWTORCH, 

“TRY TO IMAGINE HOW 
YOU'D FEEL WITH YOUR 
IDENTITY STRIPPED 
AWAY,,. YOUR 
HUMANITY LOST... 

TO FIND THAT THE 
PERSON FOR WHOM 
YOU RETURNED, THE 
ONE YOU DEARLY 
LOVE, TO BE NOT 
ONLY UNAWARE 
OF YOUR IDENTITY 
BUT REPELLED BY 
THAT WHICH YOU'VE 
BECOME 7 INSANITY 
WOULD NOT THEN 
SEEM SO FAR 
AWAY, DON'T 
YOU AGREE? 

"OH YES -THE 
CHARRED SKIN 
IS NOT THE END 
OF IT. HELL HAS 
PROVIDED NEW 
SKIN OF ITS 

OWN, A SUIT 

OF LIVING 
TISSUE WHICH 
ACTS BOTH 
AS PROTECTOR 
AND UNIFORM 
TO ITS HOST. " 






“HIS METAMORPHOSIS COMPLETE, THIS 
NEW RECRUIT MUST NOW ADAPT TO 
SURVIVE AND THRIVE IN THE AGE-OLD 
GAME BETWEEN HEAVEN AND HELL. 
RAISING THE STAKES ARE HIS OH- SO* 
SLOWLY DEVELOPING SENSE OF HIS 
OWN INVOLVEMENT... AND THE 
INCOMPREHENSIBLE CONSEQUENCES 
FOR HIM SHOULD HE FAIL, THE WORST 
BEING FORFEITURE OF HIS SOUL . " 

LOOKING UP FROM HIS PAD FOR 
THE FIRST TIME , TWITCH ASKS 
TENTATIVELY, "ARE WE TO BELIEVE 
THIS SPAWN IS SOME TYPE OF 
PARANORMAL ?' 

" NO / COG ANSWERS FIRMLY. 

“HIS TYPE ARE ORDINARY AMONG 
THEMSELVES... AND MORE 
COMMON AMONG US THAN 
YOU MAY THINK. * HE PAUSES 
FOR EFFECT. LOOKING UP, 

TWITCH OBSERVES... WHAT? 

A TRICK OF THE LIGHT ? 

A SMIRK? 

COG CONTINUES: " WHAT 
HE'S BECOME , AS I SAY IS 
A TOOL, FORGED FROM 
THE SUBSTANCE OF WHICH 
ALL HELL'S EARTHLY CH!L 
DREN ARE MADE, CALLED 
NECROPLASM. THIS 
INFERNAL MATTER MAKES 
HIM A CONSPICUOUS 
TARGET FOR HEAVEN'S 
AGENTS. OH YES, GOD'S 
WARRIORS AND HUNTERS 
ARE AMONG US TOO, 

STATIONED HERE WITH 
A PURPOSE, BY GOD'S 
LIGHT EACH HELLSPAWN 
FOR THE FACT OF ITS 
EXISTENCE, IS 
CONDEMNED TO 
DEATH BY 
DECAPITATION. * 
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"THE ODD FACT 
ABOUT THE 
DISPENSATION OF 
SOULS IS THAT 
IT ALTERNATES 
BETWEEN GOD 
AND SATAN, 
WITHOUT 
ANY STRICT 
ADHERENCE 
TO ACTUAL 
MERIT. THAT 
IS TO SAY, 
EITHER SIDE 
CAN PICK A 
DEPARTED SPIRIT 
THAT WOULD 
RIGHTLY GO TO 
THE OTHER. 
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"YOU SEE? 

IT DOESN'T 
MATTER THAT 
THIS NEW SPAWN 
ISN'T TRULY EVIL, 
ONLY THAT HE 
SERVES THE 
SIDE OF DARK- 
NESS. THAT'S 
ALL THAT 
(MAKES HIM 
AN ENEMY OF 
HEAVEN. IT 
HAS NOTHING 
TO DO WITH 
GOOD OR EVIL... 

NOT TO 
BEGIN WITH. 


"IT'S WHY 
ATTILA THE 
HUN RESIDES 
IN HEAVEN. 

HE NEVER 
SERVED GOD, 
AND HIS SOUL 
LEAVES THINGS 
TO BE DESIRED. 
HOWEVER, WITH 
THINGS AS THEY 
STAND, HE DID 
NOT BECOME 
‘’■-THE SADISTIC 
DEMON THAT 
HELL WOULD 
HAVE MADE 
HIM INTO, " 
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SAM FUCKS HIS CIGARETTE TO THE GROUND. 
CRUSHES THE BUTT OUT UNDERFOOT THEN 
RUBS HIS FOREHEAD. THE OVER WEIGHT 
DETECTIVE TRIES TO FORMULATE 
HIS NEXT QUESTION WITHOUT 
SOUNDING BEGUILED. 


"SO HEAVEN AND HELL ARE HAVING 
SOME KIND OF DRAFT PICK WITH 
OUR SOULS. AND WHETHER 
WE'RE NAUGHTY OR NICE 
HAS NOTHING TO DO WITH 
ANYTHING? NOW THAT'S 
A CHEERY THOUGHT. * M 


"YOU'RE NOT LISTENING, 
DETECTIVE," COG ASSERTS 
SCORNFULLY. "WHAT I'M 
SAYING IS THAT EACH ONE 
OF US, EVERY PERSON 
WHO EVER LIVED, IS 
CAPABLE OF EXTREME 
GOOD OR EXTREME EVIL. 


“IT'S THE 
CHOICES 
WE MAKE 
THAT 

DETERMINE 
WHO 
WE ARE. " 



at^r via 



Hill 








"SUCH BASIC MORAL DECISIONS ARE INFLUENCED 
IN TWO WAYS, THROUGH KNOWLEDGE AND 
ENVIRONMENT. THE PULL OF THESE INFLUENCES 
WILL VASYTHROUGHOUT OUR LIVES. WE START AT 
BIRTH ON EQUAL FOOTING BUT INCLINE TOWARD OUR 
OUTCOME AS WE GROW. SO, OUR LIKELY AFTERLIFE IS 
USUALLY DEFINED DURING OUR LIFETIME, 

"WHY DID HITLER CRAVE TO IMPOSE HIS WILL THROUGH 
MANIPULATION AND FORCE WHILE MOTHER THERESA 
DEDICATED HER LIFE TO HELPING THE POOR? NO ONE COULD 
TELL YOU EXACTLY WHEN THEY PICKED THEIR ULTIMATE PATHS. 

BUT GIVEN, IF YOU WILL, THAT WE ALL HAVE THE SAME BASIC WIRING, 

THE HEART OF THE MATTER IS THE SEQUENCES OF EVENTS AND INFORMATION 
THAT MAKE US REACT. WE ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR WHO WE ARE. NO ONE ELSE . 

"THAT'S WHY HELL SELECTED THIS NEW SPAWN. AL HAD SHOWN A WIOE RANGE OF 
DEFINING POINTS. PATRIOT. KILLER. LOVER. ASSASSIN. ALL THESE THINGS HE COMMITTED 


HIMSELF TO, SELFLESSLY AND WELL, WHICH MADE HIM ATTRACTIVE TO BOTH SIDES. 


"SO. HE HAS RETURNED. THROWN INTO THE FRYING PAN. HOW HE REACTS THIS 
TIME WILL HOLD TREMENDOUS S WAY OVER THE FINAL RESTING PLACE OF HIS SOUL. 


"RIGHT NOW HE'S FAR FROM WINNING THE BATTLE, GENTLE 
MEN. EACH TIME HE GAINS A MOMENT'S RESPITE, ANOTHER 
GAUNTLET IS THROWN BEFORE HIM. WHEN HE ISN'T TRYING 
TO AVOID FORCES OF BIBLICAL PROPORTIONS HE'S COMING 
INTO CONTACT WITH ABOMINATIONS OF FLESH AND 
BLOOD... 

".. .'SUPER - VILLAINS/ THEY'VE BEEN CALLED. . . 


V. AND THEIR EFFECT HAS BEEN TO HELP UNBALANCE AL'S 
ALREADY UNSTABLE STATE OF MIND. " 





"HE SPENDS A GREAT DEAL OF TIME 
IN A CONFUSED STATE, BROODING. HIS 
INSTINCTS ARE ALL THAT'S LEFT TO HIM,,. 

SURVIVAL INSTINCTS, HIS ADULT LIFE 
WAS A SERIES OF DANGEROUS MISSIONS IN 
UNFAMILIAR PLACES. HE WAS TRAINED TO 
COUNT ON NONE BUT HIMSELF, TO BELIEVE 
AT GUT LEVEL THAT KILLING EQUALS 
SURVIVAL, AND APPROVAL. 

11 THIS IS WHAT HE CAN COUNT OH. 

IT MAKES SENSE TO THE POINT THAT HE 
WANTS TO THINK THINGS THROUGH. IT'S 
WHY THE DEVIL IS WINNING... WHY HE'S 
WON WITH ALL THE HELLSPAWN TO DATE. 
THEY FOUND IT'S EASIER TO SUCCUMB TO 
THOSE FEELING THAN TO LEARN, TO 
REDEFINE WHAT THEY'D BEEN 
TRANSFORMED INTO." 


LOOKING DOWN AT HIS PET CAL 
COGUOSTRO STROKES THE FELINE 
WITH AGELESS HANDS , CALLOUSED 
AS IF FROM DECADES OF MANUAL 
LABOR. THEN , SLOWLY HE TURNS 
AND STARTS OUT OF THE HIDDEN 
DEN AND BACK TOWARD THE OPEN 
STREET. 

“COME, DETECTIVES," COG 
GESTURES, "WE'VE LINGERED IN HIS 
DOMAIN FOR TOO LONG. YOUR 
GOAL NOW IS TO BE INVITED AS 
GUESTS INTO SPAWN'S LAIR. " 


/\S THEY FOLLOW THE OLD MAN, A 
HUGE SHADOW PASSES OVERHEAD. 
COGUOSTRO MAKES NOTE OF IT BUT 
SEES NO REASON TO MENTION IT TO 
THE LESS-OBSERVANT PAIR. 
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BUGGING ME," SNARLS SAM AS 
HE LEANS INTO THE BEARDED MAN 
COMING CLOSE ENOUGH TO ENFORCE 
AN INTENSE STARE. 

"FIRST, HOW THE HELL DO YOU KNOW 
ALL THIS?'. AND SECOND, YOU SWiOL 
HAVEN'T EXPLAINED WHY SPAWN DROPPED 
KINCAID'S BODY IN OUR OFFICE. 

"THAT LITTLE PRANK GOT US A SUSPENSION 
FROM THE POLICE FORCE, ONE THING LED TO 
ANOTHER AND THEN WE WERE OUT ON OUR 
BUTTS . IT'S NOT SOMETHING I'M ABOUT TO 
FORGET." 40^ 

"VERY WELL, DETECTIVE, RESPONDS COG. 
"YOUR FIRST QUESTION IS SIMPLE, AL IS NOT 
THE FIRST HUMAN CHOSEN TO BEAR THIS 
CURSE. OTHERS, LIKE MYSELF, HAVE BEEN 
TAINTED BY OUR PRIOR ACTIONS. I TOO HAVE 
HAD EXPERIENCE IN HELL'S ARMY." 






"THE ANSWER TO YOUR SECOND QUESTION IS SOMETHING YOU MAY 

NOT WISH TO HEAR. 


"EVERY KING NEEDS THE HELP OF LOYAL KNIGHTS. WHEN EACH 
NEW HELLSPAWN APPEARS BACK ON EARTH, THEY SEEK OUT 
THOSE WHO MAY HELP THEM IN THEIR QUEST TO RECAPTURE 

THEIR LOST HUMANITY. 



HE HAS CHOSEN THE TWO OF YOU, THE BLOODY BODY OF 
BILLY KINCAID ESTABLISHED A BOND BETWEEN YOU. . . A 
DEATH FOREVER TYING EACH OF YOU TO THE OTHER. 

"I SHOULD SAY AS WELL THAT SPAWN HIMSELF IS 
UNAWARE THAT HE'S PICKED YOU. HE WAS ACTING 
ON AN INSTINCTIVE LEVEL, REGARDLESS, YOU'VE 
BEEN MADE PARTNERS IN HIS CURSE. THIS HELL- 
SPAWN YOU SET OUT TO HUNT IS IN REALITY 

YOUR NEW MASTER. 

"YOU ARE TO HELP HIM METE OUT JUSTICE . " 


Nearby, the king is again 
IN PLACE in his sanctuary. 
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r I r MGLAD^|^ 

TO SEE Y SO YOU N 
YOU WEREN'T' JUST RELAX. 
ADVERSE TO j OUR OFFICE 1$ 
ANSWERING ONLY ABOUT 
A FEW MORE \ FIFTEEN 
QUESTIONS V MINUTES 
k FOR US , /YAWAY. A 
w. COG. 


I AGREED 
~ THERE WAS 
NO NEED TO 
CAUSE A COM- 
MOTION IN A 
PUBLIC PLACE, 
ESPECIALLY IN 
v LIGHT OF THIS 
X OPTION. A 


EXACTLY. 


^ I'M JUST 

LOOKING FOR A LITTLE 
CLARIFICATION ON THIS 
WHOLE "WE NOW 
SERVE THE SPAWN" 

scenario. ^ 


2 UNDERSTAND 
Y YOUR CONFUSION, ^ 
r DETECTIVE BURKE, EVEN 
THROUGH THE TRANSPARENT 
SARCASM. BUT WHAT I TOLD 
YOU BACK JN THOSE ALLEYS IS 


FACT * WHETHER YOU 
CHOOSE TO BELIEVE ANY 
. OF IT IS YOUR OWN 
DECISION. 


IT DOESN'T 
MATTER EITHER 
WAY BECAUSE YOUR 
FATES HAVE BEEN 
INTERTWINED 
^ REGARDLESS. A 


* LAST ISSUE --1«« 


YEAH 

SURE 

WHAT 

EVER 


IM i 

w'Tn 



_ _ H. 












w AND that ^ 

r MEANS TWITCH 
AND I ARE 
SUPPOSED TO 
FORGET THAT 
SPAWN COST US 
k BOTH OUR 
^ JOBS... ^ 


r,„ FORGET THE ^ 
HUMILIATION OF 
BEING SUSPENDED 
FROM THE FORCE 


THAT.,.?' 


W WELL, SORRY ^ 
r TO DISAPPOINT, 
PAL, BUT MY ROSE 
COLORED GLASSES 
BROKE A LONG 
TIME AGO- I NOW 
l SERVE THE 
^ LAW. A 


Uw, EXCUSE MY ^ 
FORGETFULNESS HERE, 
COG, BUT TELL ME AGAIN 
WHY WE'RE SUPPOSEDTO 
BECOME BOSOM 
BUDDIES WITH THIS 
L. COSTUMED FREAK? A 


W BECAUSE, LIKE ^ 
V YOU, HE HAS LOST X 
THE THINGS THAT 
MATTER MOST TO HIM . 
BUT, HE NEEDS HUMAN 
HANDS TO HELP HIM 
RECOVER HIS HUMANITY. 

YOU AND YOUR 
k PARTNER ARE A 
^ NOW THOSE 

hands- ms. 


W AGREED.^ 
r BUT YOU ^ 
WILL LEARN 
TO DO SO WITH 
SPAWNS 
ASSISTANCE. 
YOU NEED NOT 
EXCLUDE ONE 
l FOR THE , 
^ OTHER. A 


r C’MON? 
DON'T SELL 
YOURSELF 
SHORT. I'M 
BETTING 
YOU'VE GOT 
PLENTY 
k TO SAY. j 


r IN TIME, ^ 

All this will 

MAKE SENSE. 
FOR NOW, I'VE 
SAID 

ENOUGH, j 


RIGHT, 

OLD 

MAN? 








TWITCH! 


I DON’T 

r KNOW WHAT, 1 
SPECIFICALLY, YOU'RE 
REFERRING TO, SIR. IN 
FUTURE, THOUGH, A 
TINY WARNING BEFORE 
BRAKING AT SOM.p.U. 

and doing a iao 

L WOULD BE MUCH A 

appreciated, 


where 


r THEN ^ 
WHAT? THE 
SHADOWS 
JUST 

SWALLOWED 
v HIM? A 


MAN, WHAT 
THE HELL IS 
, GOING ON 
k HERE?! 


7 I HE WAS 
WITH US 
BEFORE we 
ENTERED 
THE 

k TUNNEL. 


DETECTtVE BURKE DOESN'T 
KNOWHOW CLOSE TO THE 
TRUTH HE'S JUST COME. 


...Eli. 21* WAOUSt Hits 
•JOMS USTC/OUS SCHOOL - 
Bor PRsPrtR/UO rOTi HIS 
FIRS T PROM, '/SHUTS TO 
MAKS SUfiS S/Sny frUUO 


THAT'S y/HT HE'S US/i’/OUS 
SO, TO CALM NtMSSLr. US 
STATUS TO HUM. 

AGAIN AUL) 

smmfi, ws 

cs.v Sr I* ’AS j OMS 

im FL/rys hi 
life HISMiUO: 


HE'S PRAYED FOR 
TH/S S/NCE HIS 
RETURN FROM THE 
GRAVE. TO BE 
NORMAL AGAIN. TO 
HAVE HIS l/FE BACK. 


n BEGINS WITH 
ONE SIMPLE 
TASK ■ LETTING 
HIS BELOVED 
WIFE, WANDA, 
KNOW THAT HE 
ISN'T DEAD. 






woman '5 man, 
no time to talk 


r jeez, ^ 

LOUIE, GET 
A LOAD OF 

TH/S 

V guy, > 


v/Hoa! 


A SLIGHT 
SMILE 
CREASES 
HtS FHCE 
AS HE GETS 
TO THE 
REFRAIN... 




Aliv'e ' 

StflVfiH 


THEN, FOR THE 
NEXT HALF- I 

BLOCK... STARES 
SIDE GLANCES 
THE ODD 
REMARK JUST 
UNDER THE 
BREATH. 


AL THINKS IT'S 

dub t(Ahis 
stylish m 
appearance. 


tt THE IRONY OF THOSE LYRICS ISN'T 

fW LOST TO HIM. BUT AS HE EXITS THE 

STAINED AL LEYS THAT HAKE 
HIDDEN HIS EXISTENCE, AL 
SIMMONS CASTS HIMSELF INTO 
THE PUBLIC WITH A SWAGGER 
THAT SCREAMS. "WATCH OUT, 

WORLD!" 


THE WORLD OBLIGES. 







S YOYOYO-' > 
CHECKTHIS NEW 
HOMEY OUT. SAY. 
MISTER, I HOPE YOU 
AIN'T PLANNING TO 
. GET TOO ROUGH 
V WITH HER... {Jk 


WPPOt-l'? 


~1 HEARD ABOUT ^ 
THAT AGENT ORANGE 
STUFF REALLY 
MESSED UP A LOT 
^ OF PEOPLE. ^ 


/ I MEAN, FACE > 
IT-* AIN'T NO WAY 
SOME SISTER’S GOING 
TO -Sm store. GO ALL 
SWEET AND SOFT, 

. YOU LOOKIN' LIKE . 
X. THAT 

7 / — 

f lvYHAT?i 


X C MON, N?i 
BROTHER, \1 
STOP MESSING- ’ 
YOU KNOW WHAT 
I'M TALKING ABOUT 
DON'T MATTER HOW 
NICE YOU WRAP UP 
A PIECE OF CRAP, j 
IT'S STILL / 
X CRAP. / 


IF IT'D BEEN X, 
ME. I'D SUETHE 
FEDS. ESPECIALLY IF 
THEY'D CRISPY-FRIED 
. MY FACE LIKE , 
THAT. 


rf'fl 


^/jr and 

sr don't take ^ 

f THIS WRONG 
’ BUT YOU 
DEFINITELYARE 
ONE STINKY , 
MOTHER' ?Heehee 
SO WHAT’S YOUR 
STORY? YOU SOME 
V VIET NAM VET 
\ OR SOMF- J 
V THING? / 


HOT 

AgaiH- 

HOT rAV 
FACtf,.*! 


1 *• t 

1-J 

- 








YO, 

DUDE 

DON'T 

CRY. 


I'M SURE ^ 
YOU CAN FIND 
YOURSELF SOME 
BLIND BITCH 
v THAT'LL... > 


VoU ^ 

J'LL 

0K£M YOUf? 
(30P0AMH 
l viiC* 

V fsioWi V 


INSTANTLY, THE 
REST OF THE 
GANG JUMPS TO 
THEIR FRIEND'S 
A/D. 


THIS TIME, HOW- 
EVER, THEY 
DON 'T STAND A 
CHANCE. LUCKILY 
FOR THEM, THE 
STRANGER 
U NEK PEC TEDLY 
ENDS THE 
SKIRMISH AND 
SLUMPS BACK 
INTO THE 
EMBRACE OF 
THE DARKNESS... 


. . THE COl D SHADO WS 
AND ROTTING 
DISCARDS. THESE 
ALLEYWAYS FfAVE 
BECOME AN ODD ! 
SORT OF PRISON - - A 
ONE WHICH HE CAN / 
L CAVE BUT NEVER i 
ESCAPE. A 


WELL, 
SCREW YOU 
TOO, YOU 
„ FREAK. 


















QUEENS, WANDA S/TS WITH HER BUND 
GRANDMO 7 HER, IDL Y CHA 7 TING AW/7 Y 
THE EARLY MORNING. 


/ MY OH MY/ > 
CYAN SURE 
DOES HAVE THE 
ENERGY OF THREE 
CHILDREN 
b TODAY * A 1 


' AND 
THAT'S 
WITHOUT 
A NAP 

v yet. . 


a i'll set 

HER DOWN AFTER 
LUNCH. THEN WE 
CAN HAVE A LITTLE 
QUIET TIME FOR 
V OURSELVES. . 


/ DON’T \ 
f WORRY N 
ABOUT ME, 
WANDA. YOU 
KNOW I DON'T 
MIND. WE DO 
WHAT WE 
NEED TO DO 
.WHEN THEY’RE 
V THAT AGE. y 


THAT’S 

FOR 

SURE. 


- -DURING 
S WHICH SH ANNA, 
THE FAMILY 
\ DOG, MAKES 
A GALLANT 

lunge, target- 
ing CYAN'S 
PRIZED SOOTHER 
NECKLACE. 


THE GROWN- 
UPS SMIL E AS 
THEY TURN 
THEIR ATTENTION 
TO C VAN'S 
ROUGHHOUSING - - 




Generous in victory, 

SHANNA OFFERS THE 
NECKLACE, HOPING 
CYAN WILL KEEP THE 
GAME GOING. IT 
DOESN' T HAPPEN. 
INSTEAD, TIME STANDS 

STILL. i , 

FOR A 

MOMENT, 

l ALL SEEMS 

NORMAL. 


THEN, A 
HIDDEN 
MEMORY/S 
TRIGGERED. 



THE NIGHTMARE 

i 

HAS BEEN 


RELEASED. 



THE LITTLE GIRL VENTS INHUMAN 
SOUNDS. WANDA HAS NEVER SEEN 
SUCH AN IN TENSE DfSPL A Y FROM 
HER DAUGHTER. 


SHANNA FLEES, 
SENSING SHE IS SOME 
HOW IN TROUBL E... 
AND CYAN, LIKE A 
CRAZED BANSHEE, 
PURSUES HER. 








FOR NEARLY THREE MINUTES WANDA TRIES TO 
CALM HER DAUGHTER. SHE'S SEEN HER THROW 
TANTRUMS BEFORE , BUT NONE REACHED ANY - 
WHERE NEAR THIS MAGNITUDE. THROUGH IT 
ALL, CYAN CAN ONLY REPEAT ONE THING- 


NECKLACE! 

NECKLACE f 
ME WANT 

NECKLACE! 


~ OKAY, 

Sweetie, 
please just 

CALM DOWN 


YOU STOP 
THAT' 

RtGHT. 

non: 


SHE DOES. BUT ONLY 
AFTER THE OBJECT 
IS SECUREL Y IN HER 
TINY GRASP. THEN, 
CYAN SETTLES DOWN 
COMPLETELY, AS IF 
NOTHING HAD BEEN 
THE MATTER. 


WANDA IS NOT ABLE 
TO UNDERSTAND 
WHAT JUST HAPPENED. 
IS CYAN TIRED ? 
HUNGRY? THOUGH 
THE SOOTHER HAS 
BEEN tMPOR TANT TO 
CYAN THE PAST FEW 
WEEKS - - WITH HER 
WHILE SLEEPING, 
PLAYING AND 
BA THING --IT DOESN'T 
JUSTIFY HER OUTBURST. 


IN FACT, 

CYAN'S 

ATTACHMENT 

IS NOT TO THE 
SOOTHER BUT TO 
THE SHOELACE 

STRUNG THROUGH IT... ITSELF 
REMARK A 8L E BECAUSE IT HAD 
LAST BEEN USED TO BIND HER DEAD 
HUSBAND'S FACE AS IT HEALED. * 

NOW, IT'S WHAT KEEPS CYAN'S 
UNWANTED MEMORIES IN CHECK. 


* ISSUE SO- -TVwk 



- BECAUSE . , IN SP1 TE OF 

THE MADNESS GOES 
ON AROUND HIM,,. 


unfortunately: 

OTHERS L fVE IN A 
WORLD WHERE 
SUFFERING CANNOT 
BE SO EASILY 
VANGUiSHED. 


SUCH IS THE CURSE OF THIS 
NEW HELLSPAWN, HE t$ FOR- 
EVER TRYING TO RESOL VE HIS 
PERSONAL CONFLICTS BUT 
HE ENDS UP DIGGING HIM- 
SELF IN DEEPER. 


BW 


.. IT (S NEITHER 
HEAVEN NOR 
HELL THAT 
KEEPS HIM FROM 
REGAINING 
HIS HUMANITY. 


THIS TRUTH IS SOMETHING 
HE’S NOT WILLING TO CONCEDE. 
SO , ANGER FfL L$ THIS RE- 
ANIMATED CORPSE - NOW 
SPILLING OVER WITH SUCH 
INTENSITY THAT DESTRUCTION 
OF HIS SURROUNDINGS 1 S THE 
- MOST SENSIBLE COURSE 
OF ACTION. 


THIS IS EXACTLY 
THE WAY HELL 
WANTS HIM TO BE. 










HOW THEY 


r 4 r C\t of You v 
CROWDING M£ \ 
ALL THE TiMf « I 

coe. woo u^ J 

0OTHAFAVOR / 
WW i-fAv'e. <4 

rtoW/ 


question ^ 

rWHAT'S HAPPENING.^ 
THEN, PER HAPS YOU'LL 
FIND THE PURPOSE 
YOU'RE TRULY MEANT TO 
FULFILL. UNTIL YOU 
ACQUIRE THE PROPER 
KNOWLEDGE, HELL 
k WILL ALWAYS HAVE j 
k. THE UPPER X, 
1^. HAND. 


x WHY? VS 
SO YOU CAN” 
DEMOLISH 
EVERYTHING - 
THEN WALLOW 
IN SELF-PITY? 
LEXRN FROM 
YOUR MISTAKES 
b DAMN IT' a 


rwerj X 

r ur , 1 

IT! t t?oH t 
HAVe TH6 
ATRFN6TH 
ANYMORf. THf 
.fi^HT KH'T i 
V IN He. / 


careful, al, \*y 

YOU'RE MAKING U 1 
THIS FAR TOO | \ 
EASY FOR MjJ 

Lma leboigjA -^ j/t 

H*' WHICH ^ 
HE'S COUNTING 
V ON. A 


X IP YOU 
w DIDN'T CARE,., IF ^ 
F NONE OF THIS ” 
MATTERED TO YOU- 
THEN YOU WOULDN'T 
BE SO PISSED OFF, 
WELL, TOO BAD, AL, BUT 
IT ALL PIVOTS ON YOU, 
AND YOU'RE LETTING 
YOUR PASSIONS 
U DICTATE how EACH a 
Cv TEST WILL xk 
WW^ END. 


~ THIS TIME ^ 
YOU CHOSE 
REVENGE, t 
THAT'S NOW 
COST YOU A 
BRIEF CHANCE 
WITH YOUR 
V WIFE. A 















MAYBE .f.». ;•*. ;K m i 

Y YOU DIDN'T m':,iJUt^fek-«Q»V *> 

KNOW YOUR 

HUMAN FACE W THOUGH 
WOULDN'T LAST. YOU SET OUT 1 
BY NOW YOU'RE WITH THE BEST 
SMART ENOUGH OF INTENTIONS, 
TO REALIZE , YOU SPENT 
NOTHING PRECIOUS TIME 

L IS AS IT I WITH AN ENEMY, 
^APPEARS. A INSTEAD OF WHERE 

Hh^,. it mattered to , 

mmmm 0 zsEm. you the a 
i KZSSma'W most. Jl 


Tf HoW 
f WAS T \ 
' SlJ ?? o^o TO ’ 

KNOW?/ 

J. THOUGHT J. 
l GOUH7 0G J 
l A MAH / 

(X. AGAIN - JA 


S' YOU 

can be. but 

NOT YOUR WAY- 
YOUR FACE ROTTED 
BECAUSE YOUR 
BODY AND UNIFORM 
. REJECTED v 
IT, ^ 


i"*Si i i li 


SEE. YOU V 
W BELONG IN i 
f THESE ALLEYS.,. 

HIDDEN AWAY... 
AND NOT AS BAD 
OFF AS IT APPEARS 
WITHIN THESE 
SHADOWS LIE 
SOME OF THE 
l SECRETS THAT 
L CAN HELP 
^ RESTORE YOUR 
HUMANITY. 


YOU ^ 
WERE ^ 
PLACED 
HERE BY GOD. 

HELL MAY HAVE 
CHOSEN YOU BUT 
HEAVEN HAD THE 
CALL TO LOCATE 
YOU WHEREVER 
L ON EARTH THEY 
WANTED. A 


W HAVE ^ 

'no doubt-- 1 

HEAVEN HAS 
A HAND IN ALL 
THIS TOO,.. 

AND THEY 
SELECTED THIS 
. PLACE FOR A 
L REASON. A 


f t 'OON'T 

CAfit. GAN’ T 
YOU <?£T THAT 
THROUGH 
YOUR 

k HCAP? > 



pjw- 

LI 1‘hj-MJ 












f ASK to MV& IN \\ 

6 QPPAMN V 
NK 5 HfMA*e- ANO I 
J CAN'T PO ANY' I 
, THING ABOlJT iff J 
V NOT Sv'fN KiU^I 

sx y/ 


r t 

WANTgP 

to 

THAT '4 

. AlU 


r t PAN'T 
pig ! 

PON'T YOU 
UNPgR- 
ATANO?! 


■ 1 " 


CAN'T 

J?ig' 


■ yp 


ffi 

■ ~?i u~~ ft 

i ij 

fcM 







we All 

HAVE OUR 
CROSSES 
TO BEAR. 


> ...BUTTON 
r BECOME 
SETTER THAN 
YOU WERE 
k BEFORE. . 


W BUT IF ITS^ 

" redemption 

YOU SEEK, THEN 
LEARN* A 
SECOND CHANCE 

has been Given 

TO YOU. THE 
QUEST ISN’T TO 
BECOME A 
k MAN AGAIN... , 


“THAT'S HOW 
YOU WILL 
FINALLY BE 
FREE. " 


; Jr OTH ER WIS E. ^ 
f YOU WILL T 
LANGUISH in 
HELL'S TRAP. 
TRUSTING NO ONE 
AND LIVING OUT A 
PATHETIC EXISTENCE 
SURROUNDED 
k WITH NOTHING a 
BUT EVIL. ^ 











IN A FINE 


FINISHIN G A 
LATE BUSINESS 
MEETING. 


ME, BUT 

could we 

PLEASE GET 
THE BILL...? 
V THANKS' . 


SO OKAY, ^ 
I LL TALK YOUR 
PROPOSAL OVER 
WtTH JIMMY ON 
WEDNESDAY 
MORNING ^ 
S. WHEN HEyVi 


T THIS IS x 

r WANDA. 

> SOMETHING 
WEIRD 
HAPPENED TO 
CYAN TODAY 
THAT I 
. THOUGHT 
'YOU SHOULD 
X KNOW 
l\ ABOUT A 


EXCUSE 
ME A 
MINUTE 
DOUG. 


SEE 

YOU 

NEXT 

WEEK 


WANDA RECOUNTS 
THE DETAIL S OF THEIR 
DA UGH TER S STRANGE 
BEHAVIOR - - NOT BE ■ 
CAUSE SHE EX PEC TS 
ANY ANSWERS BUT 
BECAUSE SHE KNOWS 
TERRY WOULD WANT 
TO BE TOLD. 


d YOU 

2ft BET. 




HOWD 

YOU 

KNOW MY 

AL?! 

is that 

t YOU? , 


/ DINER, TERRY Mm~ 

U vw. 




*# .. : ,ff HELLO?] 

FITZGERALD IS fel 

7 PARDON w 

* ■ ' 

■ 




— ~ 

-UT'l 

p i 


. 

, J* i f 


r ■“ 













' YOUR, 
FACE- - ! 
WHERE'D 
IT GO? 


JoSr IT 

Y poesnt > 

f MATTE ff- NOT 1 
ANYMORE- I 
THOUGHT THINGS 
WOULD LASTA81T 
LONGER. HOPED 
THINGS WO UtP 8£ 
L RifFERfNT 

V «UT THEY > 
Vx AREN'T. jOt 





f£C 

,/w 1 :■ j 

* i 

V 1 

llifc M 

|p| 

JLTvv. ,jL 

jjHL:'-; j.sj 

Jl | L 1 1 iVl r - fffj 

oj 

«£* A 




HO MATTEL? ^SJ 
r HOW HARP 1 TRY TO ~ 
CHANGE WHAT I’VE 0eCot*t 
THi 5 EUPSt. THESE POWERS- 
f EAN'f 0EAT It. THE SOONER 
k t AGEEPT IT, THE SETTER . 
y WELL ALL 0E- 


YOU'RE 

NOT 

MAKING 

Any 

SENSE. 


/^r WHAt TM 
F^r TRYH6 To SAY iS,^ 
rj'M WILLING To MAKEt 
A 60 of it With you 
AGAIN- 6o THROUGH 
WiTH THE PLANS WE HAP 
TO PRiNG WVNN TO HlE 
POLITICAL KNEES- if WE 
DISRUPT ENOH6H OE 
k HiS Eorei 6N STRONG' 
V HOLDS, HiS ALLIES > 
FT WILL TURN 0N/^| 

f M /V. 


WHAT 

ABOUT 

WANDA? 


\r w x 

CAN'T SEE 
ME LIKE TH'S 
OR KNOW I'M 
EYEN ALIVE- 
Yo\J KEEP HER 
l HAPPY Fop 

\ How. y 


what? 



f / I DON'T %H 
1/ LIKE BEING \j 
D THREATENED. YOU N 
' REMEMBER DOING 1 
THAT? YOOJ/TfD EVf 
WERE ENEMIES’* AND 
HERE I USEDTOTHINK 
WE WERE FRIENDS. BUT 
YOU'RE NOTHING LIKE 
THE AL SIM MONS THAT 
v / KNEW. YOU WANT , 
\ AN BA/D TO THIS A 

>> WAR, FINE’ LET'S /] 
e V END IT/ / ; 


THAT'S V- 

y IT/ YOU \ 
JUST WANT ME > 
TO FORGET 

EVERYTHING And 
WAIT AROUND 
UNTIL YOU THINK 
SHE'S READY FOR 
YOU. WELL, YOU 
CAN GO TO 
HELL ■ DO YOU 








M YOU X 
PHONE WANDA V — 
RIGHT NOW' HM 
TELL HER YOU'RE M 
BACK, AND THAT J*-X 
SHE CAN ONLY km 
HAVE ONE " XJ 
V OF US'/ I'M 

J tired of 

Xri jXXX PLAYING 

your 

/'^i8^5a friggin- 

/ WAITING 

¥h&ZV. XSk. GAME. 





teriX, 

J - I'M 


YEAH 

WELL 

I'M 

NOT 


/ SINCE N> 

f YOU'VE > 

BEEN BACK, 
MY LIFE HAS 
BEEN HELL 
TOO. WELCOME 
TO THE , 

\ CLUB. A 


r IF SHE'S 
GOING TO 
REJECT ME 
I WANT 
TO KNOW 
V TODAY -- ! 


74 LK 

TO HER, 
DAMMIT 
BE A 
. MAN. 


X (Jw, SORRY 
/ ABOUT THAT, ^ 
f SWEETHEART, 1 
I HAD A LITTLE 
PROBLEM HERE 
AT THE OFFICE. 

Anyway, i thought 

I’D LEAVE WORK 
EARLY TO DAY- - 
v TAKE YOU AND , 
\ CYAN OUT FOR A 
X SOME FUN. ^ 


WE'D 

BOTH 

LOVE 

THAT 


HELLO? 
TERRY, 
T THAT 


YOU ? 














LATE THAT SAME NIGHT, THEY BEGIN TO 
CRAWL. . THE CHIL OR EH OF DARKNESS. 
BUGS AND BEASTS THAT SERVE THOSE 
TOUCHED BY HELL. v j 


rv- rs 




POURING FROM EVERY 
POSStBL E CRACK, 

THEY ENGULF THE 
HELLS PAWN. 

HE'S THEIR NEW A 
MASTER AND JM 

THEYSENSE v 

HIS NEEDS. 

his fain, Jm V 


W BEING 

. DRAPED IN 
THEIR EVIL 
WILL MAKE 
HIM STRONG 
AGAIN , SO 
THE FLOOD 
CONTINUES. 

AL SIMMONS 
BEGINS TO 
FEEL HIMSEL F 
DROWNING 
IN A BLACK 
ABYSS, 

PULLED 

THERE BY 
HIS OWN 
AURA OF 
SIN. 


THEN IT VANISHES 


HE'S BEEN DREAMING. 
NIGHTMARE THOUGHTS 
OF THE DAMNED. 


AND WITH THAT, A 
WAVE OF DIZZINESS 
DRAGS HIM UNDER. 


.'tea 

Bo* 


W rtf' \ h 









IFOR A BRIEF 
MOMENT IT 
APPEARS ME IS 
RUNNING THAT'S 
I OWL Y BECAUSE 
HE CAN'T CATCH 
UP TO PUS LOST 
I BALANCE 


UNTIL 

SOMETHING 
STOPS HIM. 


HE CAN T HIS 
! NEXT ATTEMPT 
f TO WALK FAILS 

CYCrn \A JS 


\HE GASPS THROUGH 
\CHARREO LUNGS NOW 

\formed of an 

INDES CRIBA8L E SUB- 
STANCE. TALONEO 
HANDS TRY TO LOCK 
ON TO ANYTHING 
| SOL ID AND STABL E. 


after only a 

FEW YARDS. 


THE FORCE OF HIS 
FALL LS PARTIALLY 
CUSHIONED BY A 
DISHEVELED NOME - 
L ESS MAN, H IMS EL F 
UNA8L E TO S TAND 
UPRIGHT... 


1 * Ur 

a 1 1 

III 

■ 

FI T 

a jl I r 

■ ■ 1 


1 w 

Ju [ r \ 

■ M ■ ■ 

■ 1 



I * 1 

1 ■ J 










MV Goz>, 

jve B^eM Hit, did ^ 
FYoU Sfg?f that TrUck 
r Just pah over mV LEG/ 

DIDN'T SLOWDOWN OR 

Nothing/ 6ET H'S LICENSE 
SOMEONE l IT'S A rt*T 'A/' 

ive 0 £ e H 


CfyPPiBo! 

AN AMBULANCE 


-H/S POSTURE 
SUGGESTING 
MINIMAL REMORSE 
FOR THE DAMAGE 
HIS 400 -Lb. BODY 
MAY HAVE 
CAUSED. 


I'M 60 MnIA 

. beam , 
AmpJ^eEc ! 

V vTobiT J 


DOES HE HAVE 
ANY CONTROL 
AT ALL, OR IS 
HE JUS T FALL - 
!NG FURTHER 
INTO THE 
SUFFOCATING 
EMBRACE 
OF SIN ? 


AS HE RUBS HIS TEMPLE, 
HE FEELS THE BIZARRE 
NAUSEA PASSING, AND 
REL IEVED THA TIT WAS 
JUST SOME SADISTIC, 
SHORT ■ TERM VIRUS. 


THE TINY 

CREATURE 

CRAWLING 

OUT OF H/S 

PERIPHERAL 

SAYS 

OTHERWISE 


Eventually the fog lifts from 

SPAWN'S BRAIN, AND HE 
MEANDERS BACK TO H/S 
SANCTUARY- 


he needs time. 

SPACE. TO THINK 
HAS HE GONE 
CRAZY? WAS THIS 
JUST AN ISOLATED 
INCIDENT ? 


. Jr "l 111 a ill UP It- 

w/y ■Ji’w.- / J v>tsi,v 



Fx | , 

, '.I H?!0 ■ iilHl l 




















r 1 FOUND T 

IT, SIR. f LET 
ME JUST MAKE 
SURE THE 
BATTERIES 
ARE.,. ^ 


^ Um, SIR..,? ^ 
YOU DIDN'T 
PICK UP THOSE 
NEW BATTERIES 
LIKE I ASKED, 
^ DID YOU ' 3 A 


I'VE 

BEEN 

BUSY. 


r AS HAVE ^ 
WE ALL. SO, THAT 
MEANS NONE OF 
THE OTHER ITEMS 
ON THE LIST 
WERE PROCURED 
t THEN, EITHER. 


TONIGHT I ^ 
JUST WANT TO HUNT 
DOWN THAT COOUOSTRO 
DUDE. ASKHIMWHYHE 
PULLED THAT DISAPPEAR- 
ING Acr on us the 

^ OTHER N IGHT. * ^ 


TOMORROW, 
I'LL MAKE IT 
A PRIORITY, 


#1A5T l$5U E ’-T 


For the past half-day, the eastern seaboard has braced itself 

AOAIMSJsI TORRENT OFRH/NFHl L . TO EVERYONE'S RELIEF it finally 
APPEARS TO HAVE SUBSIDED. THE BLACKENED SMES UNGER ON, THOUGH-- 
THE CACOPHONOUS RUMBLING STILL ANNOUNCING THE SPORADIC 
l IGHTNING THAT SPIKES EARTH (YARD, 

OCCASIONALLY, ONE SUCH ELECTRICAL FORK, STRIKING 
RADOMLY, WILL HIT A PARTICULARLY SENSITIVE MANMADE 
CONSTRUCT. INSTANTL K A GRID PATTERN OF CITY 
DWELLERS IS DEPRIVED OP THEIR LIGHTS AND APPLIANCES. 







SOME- 
THING 
TELLS 
ME THAT 
HE,.,?! 


DU ' 

GROW UP, 
TWITCH. 


yfitfoof 

WE’RE BACK IN 
v BUSINESS! 


r sir? 

YOU OKAY? \ 
IS EVERYTHING 1 
COMING OUT 
ALL RIGHT? 
NEED MORE ) 
) KETCHUP?— 4; 

jmK~wk 


V NOT N* 

MANY ” 
PEOPLE HAVE 
THE SKILL TO 
EAT A LOAFAND 
PINCH ONE 
AT THE SAME J 
TIME . A 


/ WHAT ’l 
* ABOUT 
COG? HOW 
DO WE KNOW 
HE'S NOT IN 
CAHOOTS 
, WITH 
> SPAWN? A 


y BUT I FEEL\ . /Mi 
V THAT OUR TIME \ rf^f 
MIGHT BE BETTER VI 
SPENT OVER AT THE Y*/££ 
ASSESSOR S OFFICE V/ : V 

IF WE CAN GET A j 

DETAI L E D M AP THAT fl fl 
WILL SHOW US f/f\ \ 

EVERY WAY IN AND IL 
> OUT OF THOSE 
g^ALLEYWAYS-- WE ^ 

-£/ . CAN BEGIN 

— T TO SET OUR 
A%' . - \ TRAP FOR 

1aRm2LJ\ , V spawn. . 


PGKTQi 


VERY 

IMPRESSIVE 

„ SIR. 


x WE 
' DON'T. 

BUT IF WE'RE \ V, 
CLEVER, MAYBE ) 

WE NAB BOTH I V 

OF THEM FOR / 

s. QUESTIONING./ YEAH V 
XT Jx OKAY. 

^ T<JUST LET ME 

\ CLEAN UP MY 
\ LITTLE MESS 
V HERE y 


r HEY! IS 
THIS OUR 
LAST ROLL 
OF TOILET 
PAPER? 



*u- 


Ij — l 




TFT i 

Nj’r 



< 

r 



A 

1 

r 

“ | 

■ LI, 






1 















T Y'KNOW, X 
I'M SURPRISED A 
THE GENERATOR'S 
KICKED IN SO WELL. 

YOU WERE 
BEGINNING TO MAKE 
ME BELIEVE THIS 
PLACE WAS JUST . 
V A MONEY PIT. A 


THAT 

was also 

ON YOUR 
LIST. 


WHAT EVER 


NO 

COMMENT 



HEY? YOU HEAR 
THAT? IT'S THE ELEVATOR 
__ MOVING / _ 


X oU NO ! 
THAT'S MRS. BYRD 
SHE HAS A 
NINE O'CLOCK 
. APPOINTMENT*^ 


CRIP ESI 

NOT THAT 
v HAG/ . 


YOU TAKE ^ 
THIS ONE, 
TWITCH. I CAN'T 
HANDLE HER. 


HELLO, 1 
MRS. BYRD. 

how Are you 

THIS FINE 
EVENING? . 


WHAT'S 
SO FINE 
ABOUT 
IT? 


I'LL X 
HIDE IN THE > 
BATHROOM 
WHILE YOU 
TAKE HER INTO 
THE OTHER ROOM 
THEN I'LL 
k SNEAK OUT. a 
\ c^p/ce p y 




l” 








..THEN ^ 

W THE AuENS... ^ 
f THE GREYS, YOU ■ 
KNOW.., TRIED V 

L another of their ^ 

k WEIRD, KINKY 
^^EXPERIMENTS ON 
SW* BEFORE 
3$ DROPPING ME 
:;a^L BACK tN MY A 
EfDROOM .^ 
NOTHING WAS i 
r 01 STUKBED ZM 
EXCEPT THE 
PAJAMAS I Jrtief 
.WAS WEARING... A >. 
N. WELL, AND -&X < - 
\ MYSEL F, OF Xf%St 
A* COURSE. -<k><V£ 
' THOSE WERE V C 
TURNED INSIDE’] A/k 
OUT. THE } f? 
Y, PAJAMAS ; /./ 


^ SO. ^ 
WHAT RE 
YOU 
GOING 
.TO r>0?. 


HAVE 

AN 

IDEA 


A FEW MOMENTS 
LATER... ff t rv 7 


HEV" 

CHUBBY 


t sTgk ' 

WHAT AM 
I DOING 
WITH MY 
■i LIFE--? , 


C'MON 

' OUT/ YOUR > 
PAL SAID YOU 
WANTED TO 
HANDLE THIS 
WHILE HE STEPPED 
OUT. SAID YOU 
I had all night A 

X FOR ME. _j£ 


I THINK 
TWITCH 
IS A DEAD 
MAN. 


\0 IT BEGINS. ENTER, THE 
BELL tGERANTCL IENTWITHA 
SHAM OF A CASE WHO'S LOOKING 
FOR NOTHING MORE THAN 
SOME ATTENTION. THOUGH 
THE TWO DETECTIVES HAVE 
THEIR OWN PROBLEMS. SHE 
IS SOMETHING THEY HAVE 
RAREL Y ENCOUNTERED : 


A PAYING 
CUSTOMER 










■t 



WINTERS BITING COID 
IS JUST Si FEW WEEKS 
AWAY THE RAlNFAlL. 
THOUGH SUBSIDED, HAS 

saturated the night air. 


7 BOOTSr, 
LOOKJT THAT. 
I THINK HE'S 
GOING TO 
BREAK YOUR 
y RECORD. . 


THOSE WHO 
HUDDL E FOR 
REFUGE AND 
WARMTH 
'GAINST THESE 
7(ME-RAYAGED\ 
WALLS FIND 
IMAGINimTE 
WAYS TO PASS 
ANOTHER 
PUNISHING 
EVENING. 


UNBELIEVABLE* 
I HAVEN'T SEEN 
SOMETHING LIKE 
THAT SINCE ONE 
ARM' JANNEY 
t BACK IN 78. 


,f / /Yf 

GESTURES 
FOR A 

MOMENT OP 
SILENCE. THE 
PERFORMANCE 
tS ABOUT TO 
ENTER ITS 
CLIMAX’. 


> THANK YOU . ' 
THANK YOU. ^ 
JUST MAKE SURE 
YOU SPREAD THE 
WORD... I'LL TAKE 
ON ALL 
CHALLENGERS 
FOR A PACK OF J 
s. CIGARETTES. A 



1 1 

W * i JJ 

m 

T bfpff- 

/ p;J J-L 














r BIG deal; 

IT DON'T 

change 

THE FACT 
YOU'RE STILL 
^ A FRICK. 


WHY 

DON'T YOU GIVE > 
IT A REST, JOHNNY. 
HE'S SORRY HECAN'T 

be a pebeect slob . 

^ LIKE YOU. 


W i DON'T N 
~ TAKE much 
COMFORT IN 
KNOWING I'VE 
GOT TO ENDURE 
ANOTHER FOUR 
, MONTHSOF 
V FREEZING . J 


r YOU’LL SHUT ^ 
YOUR MOUTH IF 
YOU KNOW WHAT'S 
GOOD FOR YOU, 

\ BOBBY. ^ 


SEE, THE 

W DIFFERENCE ^ 
r BETWEEN YOU AND ~ 
ME IS YOU'VE 
ACCEPTED THIS LIFE- 
RUNNING AROUND 
SCRAPING FOR EVERY 
CRUMB. WELL, UNLIKE 
k YOU, 1 EXPECT TO J 
V GET OUT OF 


< WE'RE ALL > 
HERE FOR A 
PURPOSE, JOHN. 
(NCtUOtNG YOU 
SO GET OFF YOUR 
v HIGH HORSE. > 


W FINE, BUT \i 
" IT DON'T MEAN ’ 
WE SHOULD 
SCURRY AROUND, 
like rats Afraid 
OF EVERY SHADOW, 
BECAUSE YOUR 
PAL SPAWN KEEPS 
BRINGING tN 
k UNWANTED . 
k. VISITORS. A 
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-S YOU GUYsVil 
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7 treat th is cl 


[ LIKE A LIFE m 












X AND WE'RE N 

the ones caught 

IN THE CROSSFIRE. 
SO YOU TELL ME, 
WHAT THE CHRIST 
. IS HIS PURPOSE 
^ HERE? > 


HONESTLY? I 
DON'T KNOW. BUT I 

learned long ago 

NOT TO QUESTION THE 
FATE GOD NAS CHOSEN 
FOR EACH OF US. > 


.„ OTHER ^ 
THAN GIVING 
YOU SOMEONE 
TO BROWN - 
^ NOSE , M 



HE'S 

RIGHT 


IF YOU THINK 

r WE'RE ALL HAPPY WITH ^ 
WHERE WE ARE, YOU'RE AN ^ 
IDIOT. BUT THAT DON'T MEAN 
WE'RE GONNA STOP BELIEVING 
fN THINGS. AND RIGHT NOW I 
BELIEVE WE NEED SPAWN, AND 
HE NEEDS US. BUT ALL THAT 
IS STILL NOTHING COM- 
k PARED TO THE POWER 
Pfe. OF OUR LORD ^ 

jesus chrjst. 


^ / BUT SOME- ^ 

~ 'Hj WHERE ALONG 

excellent, the line we need 

JULIO. 70 PUT A LITTLE OF 

H OUR FAITH INTO 

PRACTICE. LIKE 'DO 
Ipfm. UNTO OTHERS 
■Am you WOULD 

■\Wa. >$»Ak HA VE THEM DO 

fSmiii :? unto you. y 


he 

/ DIDN'T ^ 

' HAVE NOTHING 
EITHER. AND LOOK 
WHAT HE BECAME. 
SO, IF NOTHING 
ELSE, THAT GIVES 
ME HOPE. FOR 
. NOW, THAT'S 
\ G OO D A 

\ ENOUGH. >m 


r NOW 1 
WHERE IS 
THE COAT 
YOU STOLE 
FROM ME 
7HURS- 
V DAY? > 










r HEFE,^ 

GUYS, 
LET ME 
SHOW 
YOU WHAT 
GIVES 
ME / 
L HOPE/ 


THE ONLY ^ 
THING J’VE GOT 

_ ^ left from my past. 

MY LITTLE GIRL GAVE 
IT TO ME ABOUT FfF- 
XTEEN YEARS AGO. 
WHAT > IT'S THE LAST TIME 
IS IT? 1 1 TALKED TO MY 
. X LITTLE SUZIE. A 


r WHEN HER m 

MOM DIED FROM 
CANCER WE BOTH V 
FELL APART. I WASN'T 
STRONG ENOUGH FOR \ 
HER -I STARTED 
DRINKING, SUZIE GOT II 
INTO DRUGS. BUT THEN / 
SHE BROKE HER /I 

. DRUG DEPENDENCY, /I 

LfOUNO^A yon TO s 

■ trackId m/ > 

®L / DOWN I WAS 
:,m. / ALREADYONTHE 

mi / STREETS. HAD LOST 
■3 ft EVERYTHING TO MY 

Ifli l ALCOHOLISM. SHE 

ft \ TOLD M E, ” THIS IS 
: \ A REMINDER OF 

SI \ WHATS WAITING 
\y IF YOU WANT/ 


JEE;, 

SHE'S OOTTA 

be Almost 35 
tears otn 

. NOW. 


W 50 SHE ” 
r TOOK THE TIME 
TO FIND YOU IN 
THE ALLEYS SO 
SHE COULDTELL 
YOU SHE'D BE 
THERE IF YOU GOT 
t YOUR LIFE 
k TOGETHER . A 


IT WAS 
MORE 
THAN 
THAT. 


P ,tr I 3ET ^ 

Gt " SHE WAS A 1 

believer, 1 

WASN’TSHE. 
tarn well, you can 
if WASTE THIS TIME 
ON EARTH BUT 
St THERE'S STILL A 
,*■ CHANCE TO SEE 
0SM HER,,, AND 

YOUR WIFE... i 
IN HEAVEN. A 
FOREVER 

^YOU MUST 
BECOME BORN 
AGAIN. IT'S YOUR ■ 
ONLY HOPE. ACC EPT ■ 
JESUS INTOYOUR MS 

v heart. 


S-r 

'iVJ/ 1 

1. % 

./ : 

m 


\ 





so WHAT’RE 
, YOU TRYING TO 
YE AH . SAY, THAT T HOS E 

DN'T THINK 
«/ AIN'T 

t' it to the 

LY GATES ^ 

i^should > 

DO WORE 
RACK AND 
TD. THEN I'D 
JUST LIKE 
DU. MAYBE 
HEN YOUR 
iOD WOULD 
LIKE ME i 
BETTER. A 


W IT S NOT ^ 
OUR DEEDS 
THAT GET US 
INTO THE LORDS 
KINGDOM, BUT 
WHETHER YOU 
EMBRACE JESUS 
CHRIST AS YOUR 
V SAVIOR . ^ 


WHAT A 
LOAD OF 


AMP 

WHV 

lA 

THAT? 


YOU MIND 
YOUR OWN 
BUSINESS, 
SPOOK . 


J A^gt? 
YbiJ A 
QJ fSTtOM 


' FINE. ■ 

^YOU KNOW 
W WHAT MAKES ^ 
~ ME PUKE ABOUT 
RELIGION? IT'5 THE 
SEPARATION. IF YOU 
AIN'T GOOD ENOUGH, 
OR YOU DON'T FOLLOW 
A CERTAIN SET OF 
RULES, THEN.. - BOOM 
YOU'RE DONE. 

V banished into a 

^ an ETERNAL X 
V HELL... 


...ONE 

r CONSIDERED TO BE THE 
WORST POSSIBLE FATE A ’ 
HUMAN COULD HAVE IMPOSED 
ON HIM. OR AT LEAST THE MOST 
HORRIBLETHINGSTHEM . 

V DAMNED PROPHETS A 

XX COULD THINK CF^^^ 

SEE, I THINK XjXfS 
x PEOPLE WHO PRAY X 1 
r TO UNSEEN FORCES ARE V 1 -? 
STUPID. THAT'S IT. JUST V; 
PLAIN OLD IGNORANT, \% 

BUT BELIEVERS, THEY GO 
WAY BEYOND THAT. 

THEY ACCEPT THAT THEIR 
GOD Wl L L TO RTUR E / 

l AND PUNISH A SOUL J£L 

\ IN WAYS TO JM I 

X horrible to 

X IMAGINE, wt 


3 


■ 

i 7 


1 















*3^ IT'D BE ,, 

LIKE ME THINKING 
jj&W OF THE WORST THING 

mm 1 could come up with, 

m LIKE. SAY. SOMEONE'S W 
U GRANDMA GETTING . 

■ SCREWED BY AN ELEPHANT i 

■ WHILE HAVING POKERS 

■ SHOVED IN HER EYES. BUT /• 
A I WOULDN'T DO THAT. / 

AND I AIN'T A FRACTION / 
AS LOVING AS / 
3?^^ their supposed yV . 

GOD, \ 

Ok, AND THE 

LAST TIME I CHECKED, X-5 
W GOD'S THE ONE WHO >r 
f DISCRIMINATES. IF YA DON'T ^ 
BEND A KNEE THEN IT'S OFF TO > 
SATAN YA GO. BUT, I'VE YET TO 
HEAR THE DEVIL REJECT ANY- 
ONE. NEVER HEARD HIM SAY, "I'M 
SORRY, SIR, BUT IT APPEARS 
YOU'RE TOO GOOD FOR US " 
NOPE.' HIS DOOR IS OPEN TO ANY- 
ONE. ANYTIME. HE DOESN’T 
CARE WHO OR WHAT YOU ARE. 
EVERYONE IS ACCEPTED. , 

t SEEMS LIKE IT S THEDEVIL / 
\ WHO MIGHT BE A LITTLE / 

ik MORE GENEROUS / 
WITH HIS / 

JUDGEMENT. 


$0 NOW 
WHAT DO 
YOU THINK 
SPAWN? 


AU STANDS 
FOR A MOMENT, 
STRUGGLING TO 
DECIDE IF HE 
SHOUL D JOIN 
THIS ENDLESS 
DEBATE. 
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there ^s\ 
yy WAS A TiMfc WHEN 

Iff t beuevep, justuke 1 

/ f You pip, THATUEEtS JUST 
ABOUT ToPAY. BUT THAT 

\ \ change v whe m tnr Y' 

l\s\ TUBNfp ME ifJTO j 
n\ WHAT I AM / 
NOW- 

XT(5JARAMT£e VoU^Vn 

THERE iS GOOPANPEVL,- \ 

anp bach takes many 1 

fORMS, BUT THAT POESNT 
MEAN THEY RESEMBLE V 
C ANYTHING THE Bi0L£ 

nsjea ches 


wr *we \i 

^ ANSWER, *S V 

r fat? as t can ' 

TELL, LIES SOME- 
WHERE BETWEEN 
THE BLACK ANP WHITE 
STEREOTYPES weve 
t Been taught > 
\ About heaven Z 
SX Anp hell, v^r- 


r so rN A ^ 

WAV, YOU'RE 
BOTH 

V WRONG- j 


its a 

^ GRf Y AREA V 

r THAT EVERYTHING 11 
LIVES iN*" WHERE 
NEITHER GOP NOR 
SATAN (S TpOLVGOOp 
OR EVIL. A NO THAT'S 
L WHAT MAKES IT J 
\ ALL THE MORE A 
^VCHtLLlNG. ZA 


Yjy not 

T /f BECAUSE THEy\ 
F CONTROL US, BUT 1 
0ECAUSETHEY 
(70N’T. NOT REALLY. 
THESE OUTS IP £ 
FORCES 6WE US 

options, but they' 

PONYPECiPE, WE 
PO. WE CREATE 
L OOH OWN 
\ JUP6EMENT > 
k\ PAYS- /i 


^ LOOK, I ^ 
r DON'T PROFESS 
TO KNOW WHAT 
YOU ARE OR 
WHERE YOU CAME 
FROM, BUT YOU 
AREN'T RIGHT 
k IN THE a 
HEAD- 























NONE 
OF YOU 
ARE' 


-YOU'RE 
TAKING UP 
. SPACE. 


x SO CLING \ 
^TO YOUR USELESS ^ 
DELUSIONS OF WHY 
WE'RE ALL STUCK IN 
THIS CESSPOOL. KEEP 
TELLING YOURSELVES 
THERE'S SOME 
DEEPER MEANING. 

/ LIKE TO DEAL 
k. WITH RE/UITY. A 


GET 
OUTTA 
MY WAY, 
BOBBY.*. 




r NO. PLEASE,^ 
NOT THIS. GOD- 
DAMN YOU, JOHN. 1 
LOOK WHAT YOU'VE 


MY CRYSTAL... 
YOU... YOU... 
I'M SORRY. Sulie 
IT WASN'T 
L MY FAULT. 


SPAWN STARES AT THiS MAN WHOSE 
L !FE ITSEL F IS SNA TIER ED AS HE 
TRIES DESPERATEL Y TO GATHER 
THE BROKEN PIECES OF 
PRECIOUS GLASS, 


/ * 









OKAY. /ALWAYS F'-'- 1 
BOBBY? X. AM . I 

THAT'S THEN. 
9 mtr good thins n 

Urn ABOUT WHERE 
fl flr WE'RE AT. IT’S 
§8 m TOUGH TO GO ANY 
■ ■ LOWER ’CAUSE AS 
^LF\ FAR AS THE WORLD'S 
A\ V CONCERNED WE'RE 
\\ \AL READY AT THE , 

... A \ bottom. y 


VVtLL YOU 

V USTBH TO YOUR- ^ 

set F?f WHAT'CHA 
GOING TO DO NOW? SIT 
THERE FEELING SORRY 
FOR YOURSELF? WELL, 
WHY DON’T YOU JUST 
END YOUR MISERY. KILL 
YOURSELF. THEN YOU 
WON'T HAVE TO WORRY 
v ABOUT BEING A . 
K LOSER NO / 
iv MORE. 


WHO 
CARES 
WHAT I 
FEEL. 


BUT YOU WON T. 

A KNOW WHY? 'CAUSE ~ 
YOU'RE LIKEMETHAT 
WAY. YOU'RE AFRAID. AND 
YOU’RE HOLDING OUT FOR 
THE ONE FAINT HOPE WE 
ALL HAVE... THAT A 
k. M/RRCLE WILL Y 
HAPPEN... 


...TURNING 
US BACK 
INTO REAL 
PEOPLE 

Again. 








7 Not 

1 far 

AWAY. 



r HOPE X 

YOU SOYS N 

Are ready 

FOR A LITTLE 

Action tonight, 

’CAUSE I'M IN 
A PISSY . 

Y MOOD. / 


Li 

■U J 

i 

A 

1 — 


► 

1 



W I HEAR '%r 
r GINO AND ~ 
HIS SOYS ARE 
SWEEPING THE 
1 400 BLOCK 
TONIGHT FOR THEIR 
k PROTECTION . 

V money. A 


\ 



< WHICH ^ 
MEANS THE RED 
LIGHT DISTRICT 
IS FLOATING WITH 
NOTHING BUT 
t AMATEURS. A 


SOUNDS 
LIKE AN 
INVITATION 


EXACTLY. 


WE KNOCK \ 
r OVER THE PAWN 

shop After closing 

THEN SERVE UP ONE 
OF OUR RELIGIOUS 
BRETHREN AS A 
SCAPEGOAT A 
COUPLE DAYS LATER. 
THE POOR SAP WILL BE 
WEARING CEMENT 
BOOTS BEFORE THE 
K WOPS GET WIND . 
\L OF THIS. / 


O . 


SACRIFICING THEIR OWN. 
ITS A QUICK CL CAN 
SCAM— A HOMELESS 
INNOCENT BEING 
PUNISHED FOR SINS 
COMMITTED BY OTHER 
DERELICTS. ALL FOR 
HEISTED MONEY THAT 
WILL LAST THEM BARELY 
THREE DAYS. 

1 


72 HOURS OF 
PARTIAL BLISS 
tN RETURN FOR 
A NAMEL ESS 
STRANGER’S 
LIFE. 












r 4ee WHY YoU \ 
r PorYT WANT TO 
AHSWER TO A 
PoWPR. IT 

JUSTMAKeS IT EASIER 
fOP YOU to MAKP UP 
V YOUP OWN RULK, 
A THAT IT J 


r You ~ 
6 Ave A 
HPLtuvA 
-jpeeen 

0ACK 


// APoUT \ 
/Not WantiNS ' 

r TO CONDEMN 
PEOPLE TO A 
UV1N6 HEM-. BUT 
CONDEMNING 
THEM TO DEATH, 
l t 60e& 
VTHATY OKAY j 


r IS THAT ^ 
RIGHT, SO 
TELL ME, 
WHY'D YOU 
PICK BEING 
SOME FRIGGIN 
FREAK IN A 
FAGGOT „ 
y. COSTUME? A 


r hkp ^ 

J 4AiD, 

we cnoose 
what we 
vBeeoMe^ 


r THAT 

SUPPOSED It 

TO MAKE YOU W 
BETTER MAYBE 

.THAN US? YOU'VE TRICKED 
V ^ SOME OF THOSE Y 

FOOLS, BUT THERE’S 
7 A FAR GREATER 

SPLIT BETWEEN THOSE 
\ WHO WANT YOU HERE 
^ AND THOSE WHO 

DON'T THAN YOU A 
Na^.-aA CAN POSSIBLY ^ 
%,Y,\ ' VMRi,. IMAGINE. 


THAT '“5 
NOT MY 
PfioeiEfA 


“Y* A| N V 


StffcftWlS 

wgbBn 


U-.. i ■ j i j 

f.;L 




















toJ 6 H GUY ^ 
/ WHtTHeR YoU L'*6 If \ 
' OB HOT, THfY6/P£CT pW 

help. some even eeueYe 

I'M 4 DHfc KiNPOf (JPARpfAN 
ANG 6 L. V^^LU, (AY OWN LiF£ 

fAAYee cor*nm ly 
4Crewep upbut j'M 

t NOT WUUNGTOAPAN' J 
\ -PON TH 04 f JV£ BEEN / 
|\ fORCEtP TO LIVE y/ 
4 x WITH. 


WHY ^ 
ARE YoD 40 

EA 6 ERTO 

s etray 

. THEM? 


Because ^ 

~ I LOOK OUT ^ 
FOR NUMBER 
ONE/ T DIDN'T 

ALIENATION. IT’S 

been Around 

FOREVER, SINCE 
RELIGIONSTARTED 
, IT. WHY SHOULD . 
L I FIGHT IT? y 


t YOU 
HYPOCRITICAL 
COWARD, J 
HOPE YOU’RE 
PROUD OF YoUR 
V 4 ELP, > 


»— ■— ■ i i ■ ■ 


WftL, J’M ^ 
NOT GOING 
ANYPLACE AND 
NeiTHER ARE THEY 
40, IF YOU CAN'T 
ABIDE BY OUR 
RULE 4 TH£N MAYBg 
^ (T'4 TIME TO 

\ Move ON • > 


NOT 

BLOODY 

LIKELY. 






\Jr I LIVED ^ 
/ HERE LONG \ 
r BEFORE YOU 
SHOWED UP, HERO 
THIS IS AfVTURF-- 
ME ALONG WITH MY 
FRIENDS. BUT SINCE 
YOU CAME BY WEVE 
BEEN HIDING CAUSE 

of all the 

ATTENTION YOU'VE 
k BROUGHTON j 
TiV THE PLACE. ^ 


r COPS. ^ 
THE MAFIA.” 
SWAT TEAMS- 
SUPER FREAKS. 
THEY BEEN 

nosing Around 

WHERE THEY 

L AIN'T 

SUPPOSED / 
TO. ^ 


Wr tuicv 

^forced us to 
hide in the 

SHADOWS LIKE A 
BUNCH of 

L whipped 

-V DOGS. E 


WELL, 

NO 

MORE 


ii 

iii 
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r CrlW$V 

WHAT 
KIND'A 
FRIGGIN' 
MUTATION 
BLEEDS 
. GREEN?/ 


X WE Sr 
r ALWAYS > 
KNEW YOU WERE 
SOME KINDA 

Abortion, like 

A VAMPIRE OR 
, SOME- J 
§W THING. A 


V oUae 

A MAO 
MAH. 
JoMHH^. 


SPAWN HISSES his 
THREAT HE CAN '7 STOP 
WONDERING WHYHfS 
COSTUME ISN’T 
DEFENDING HIM 
AGAINST THISASSAUL 7. 


YOU'VE GOT 
THAT BACKWARDS 
PUNKASS. RIGHT, 
^ BOYS ? 



wiiL. 




i Si ft 1 



.^al'l J 



J ]r- 












THE SPRAY OF 
BULLETS SHREDS 
SYMBIOTE AND 
NECROFLESH fN 
TURN, SLAMMING 
THE HELLS PAWN 
BACK WITH THE 
FORCE OF AN 
EL EPHANT'S 
REAR KICK- - 


— TOPPLING THE QUARTER 
TON TARGET LIKE A SMAL L 
REDWOOD UNDER THE 
LOGGERS AX. 


THROUGH punctured 
LARYNX THE DOWNED 
CREATURE GASPS FQR AIR, 
CONVULSING WITH EACH 
DESPERATE BREATH -- 

~ •>, ■:'--C?J5K! » 


r HOW'S IT > 
FEEL TO BE ON 
THE RECEIVING 
END FORA 
v CHANGE? > 


--STILL BARELY 
COMPREHENDING 
THAT HIS OUTER 
SHELL, HIS SELF - 

Aware source of 

PROTECTION, HAS 
SOMEHOW BEEN 
'SHUTDOWN'. 


SUCKS, 

DON'T 

JT? 






1 If i 



Hp ! •. J. 

M 

< 


MTjEkf A, 
V/jKETjf&x ' 
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/ THAT'S IT. T 

f keep up the 

ACT. SHOW US 
HOW BRAVE 

YOU ARE. MAKE 
LIKE THIS (S 
JUST SOME 
GODDAMN 
\ JOKE. jr 


WELL, 

r HERE'S ONE: ^ 
"WHAT'S THE ’ 
LAST THING THAT 
GOES THROUGH A 
ELY'S MIND WHEN 
HE HITS A i 
Lj WINDSHIELD ? A 


"IT'S XMi 
HIS ASS. "Mffl- 

'f TIME TO 
/ SAY YOUR 
| PRAYERS. 
V GOODNIGHT 
\ SPOOK, 


















/T HAD J TART ED OUT SIS AN ACT OF tNT/MLDATLON 


IF HE’D JUST LEFT WELL ENOUGH AL ONE, THE HOMELESS 
VAGRANT WOULD NOT HAVE Of? SUNN SPAWN S A7 TEN NON. 
THE WtL O, ANGR V RANTS WEREN'T MUCH OUT OF THE 
ORDINARY--. BUT THEY CONCLUDED WITH A CALLOUS 
ACT OF DESTRUCTION, WHICH FIRED OUR 
HERO'S ANGER. 


"HE" WAS GENERAL L Y KNOWN AS "JOHN 1 
HIS STYL 6 AND PRESENCE BLURRED HIM 
EASILY IN WITH A HUNDRED OTHERS 
IN SIMILAR STRAITS. THEY ARE THE 
HOMELESS, SCUTTLED INTO THE 
HEART OF RAT CITY, AMAZE 
OF MANHATTAN ALLEYWA YS 
UTTERED WITH 
SHATTERED SOULS. 


WITHOUT THOUGHT OR 
APOLOGY HE HAD BROKEN 
A SPECIAL TRINKET 
CARRIED BY SPAWN'S 
COMPADRE, BOBBY. 



... AND TO A SITUATION THAT CULMINATED 
IN THE EXPLOS/YE SPRAY OF SPAWN'S 
BRAINS ACROSS THE ALLEYS- 




/‘(CROSS TOWN, ANOTHER 

TWO POUCE OFFICERS HAVL 
AND TWITCH WILLIAMS. T) 
CASE OF THEIRS HAD QUITE 







I TOLD 
YOU YOU 
WEREN'T 
GOING TO 
LIKE THIS, 

■ SAM, 


UNBELIEVABLE. ^ 
YOU WANT ME TO GO 
CALL FOR BACK- 
. UP.., ? > 


K IT'S OKAY, ^ 
DISPATCH 
WOULDN'TTAKE 
YOUR CALL ANY- 
WAY. SINCE YOU'VE 
LEFT THE FORCE 
k AND ALL. A 


r YEAH , 
THAT'S RIGHT 
OLD HABITS, 
I GUESS. 


so, twitch ", 
WHAT DO YOU W 1 

MAKE OF «»'.**_' ; 

THIS MESS 
ANYWAYS ? y 

— _>"the 
mm- obvious, 

SIR. MR. BYRD ^ 

W HAS BEEN PERMANENTLY' 
W RELIEVED OF THE BACK OF 

■ HIS HEAD DUE TO THE FORCED 
V ENTRY, FRONTALLY, OF A 

■ BULLET. AND, BY THE SHE 

■ nt THE INJURY I’D SAY 

E BULLET HAD BEEN 
l LED DOWN SO AS TO i 

MUSHROOM OUT A 

^ THE REAR ON Ak 
^ IMPACT. 


I'LL 

r REPORT TO \ 
THE PRECINCT. 
GET THEM TO SEND 
THE MEAT WAGON 
ANDAFOREN- , 
K SICS TEAM. V 









I DON’T 
LIKE WHAT 
I'M SEEING 
v SIR. 


THERE'S 
^ NO SIGN OF A 
STRUGGLE. AND, 
GIVEN THAT HE'S 
IN HIS ROBE 
AND HIS FRONT 
DOOR WAS LOCKED 
V IT MEANS... ^ 


I'M 

WITH 

YA. 


THANKS 

JIMMY. 


^ Y LL JUST N 
SNAP A FEW 
MORE PHOTOS 
FOR OUR 
PERSONAL FILES 
IF YOU DON'T 
V MINO. y 




GO AHEAD. 

IT S NOT LIKE THIS > 
ISN'T GOrNG TO BE 
A LONG NIGHT. JUST 
DO ME A FAVOR i WEAR 
GLOVES IF YOU WANNA 
TOUCH ANYTHING. 

. I'M GOING TO , 
k. LOOK AROUND. -A 


r ...THAT ^ 
DINGBAT 
REALLY WAS 
. CRAZY. , 


SHE SAID THAT \ 
F SHE WAS BEING > 
HAUNTED, BUT NEVER 
MENTIONED HER HUSBAND 
AS THE GUY. SEEING HOW 
HE'S BEEN OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY FOR THE PAST 
TWO MONTHS, I THINK 
\ IT'S SAFE TO ASSUME y 
IV HE'S NOT THE / 
GHOST, 


"GRIPES' AND 
TO SEE HER BACK 
THEN. SHE LOOKS 
SO FRIGGIN' 

^ NORMAL. ' 


WHAT A 
WASTE. 




\ijr actually, 

W SIR. IT WASN'T Y 

Y ghosts she was 

AFRAID OF... IT WAS 
ALIGNS. MAYBE WE 
SHOULD HAVE TAKEN 
MORE HEED OF HER 
RAMBLINGS, RATHER 
K. THAN JUST , 
Ik HUMORING A 
/AW’ HER . 

■ywlr'h touchy 
ffl'Y OF PARANOIA 
f\U CAN PROGRESS 
Wn \ INTO A state 

M'fM OF DELUSION., 


BUT 

THEN, 

AREN'T 

THEY 

ALL. 


Y SAM! ^ 
r TWITCH ! 1 
THERE’S 
NOISE 

COMING FROM 
THE BEDROOM 
BACK THERE. 

YOU WANT A 
PIECE OF THIS? 
WE MIGHT 
NEED A 
\ HELP, sfi 


r I DON'T ^ 
EXPECT ANY 
PROBLEMS. 
THE FRONT 
DOOR'S LOCKED 
IT HAS TO 
N BE HER. A 


HOW CAN \ I 
YOU BE SURE l // 
SHE'S NOT }j 
. ARMED? // 











r BUT ^ 
THERE'S 
NO REASON 
FOR HER TO 
USE JT 
^ AGAIN. , 


SHE 

WILL 

BE. 




CHRIST. 
I DON'T 
NEED 
THIS 
RIGHT 
NOW. j 


fw 


i l V: 


y ptwf 


. >. / / ,J| P J mV/ */• -x.- 

■ ■ ~ Ol d. .. j l BV -C^»- _ r< 
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’ PLEASE-- 

I DON'T WANT 
TO MISS THIS 
v PART. > 


Fop the next few minutes, 

EVER YONE STANDS FROZEN 
AS THE WIFE OF THE MURDER 
VICTIM WATCHES, ENTHRAL! ED, 
THE ENDING OF HER SHOW. 


Cl ipc "c 

SWEETHEART. 
LET ME JUST 
CHECK OUT 
WHAT'S COMING 
ON NEXT 
Y WEEK. 


f YEAH/ T 
DO YOU 
KNOW THEY'RE 
MAKING A 
MOVIE 
OF THIS 
Y SHOW. J 


'ff WASN'T THAT 
BEAUTIFUL 


"EXCUSE US, ^ 
MRS. BYRD, BUT 
WE NEED TO 
TALK TO 
[ YOU RIGHT 
\ NOW. , 


DO YOU 
KNOW YOUR 
HUSBAND'S 
DEAD? . 


Um... I'D HEARD 
SOMETHIN© LIKE THAT. 


WELL, ITS X 
W TRUE. PRETTY \ 
r SOON THE WORLD 
WILL KNOW. THEY'LL 

BELIEVE CLOSE 

ENCOUNTERS. ALIENS. 
INVASION OF THE BODY 
SNATCHERS. CONTACT. 
THEY'RE ALL TRUE.,. 

\ EVEN MARS ATTACKS,, 
|V IN A COUPLEOF A 
IOV SCENES... 


\W THE ^ 

T government” 

CAN'T KEEP 
HIDING IT. MY 
HUBBY, HE DIDN'T 
BELIEVE. SO THEY 
GOT HIM. THE 
L GREYS, I A 
Ik MEAN. A 


A .;A A* 


Ifll, 1 ►' ■j5 
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SO? YOU 

thinkshe'S 

INSANE? 


DON'T 

YOU? 


/ I‘M NOT X- X'' 
/ SURE, SIR. I'VE \ x 
/ SEEN THIS BEFORE. \ 
/ A JILTED LOVER \ 

/ PURSUADING OTHERS TO > 
BELIEVE IN HER PSYCHOSIS 
AS A MEANS TO AN INSANITY 
PLEA. THE JUDGE GIVES A 
REDUCED SENTENCE AT 
SOME ADULT INSTITUTION, 
i MINIMUM SECURITY. 

\ WITH GOOD BEHAVIOR, J 
\ THEY'RE BACK ON THE A 
\ STREET (N TWO / 
\ OR THREE / 

YEARS. 


r THAT WAS ~ 
THE MOST 
BIZARRE 
CONVERSATION 
. I'VE EVER 
L HEARD. A 


With the arrival of 

THE POt ICE AND MEDICAL 
TEAMS, A QUICK BUT 
ENl (GHTENfNG INTERRO- 
GATION TAKES PLACE. 
EVERYONE IS LEO TO THE 
SAME CONCLUSION, 
WITH ONLY ONE 
QUESTION OPEN 
TO ARGUMENT. 



/And so THEwrrg 
"since she was > 

f NEVER IN ANYWAY 
HELD ACCOUNTABLE 
FOR THE MURDER IN 
THE FIRST PLACE, 
THERE'S NOTHING TO 
PREVENT HER ACQUIR 
ING HER HUSBAND’S 
ESTATE - OR ANY 
V COLLECTABLE 
\ INSURANCE y 
X POLICIES. AU 


EXACTLY 

r RIGHT, SIR. And ~ 
GIVEN THAT SHE CAN 
SERVE US BOTH UPAS 
WITNESSES TO HER 
DELUSIONS, THE TRAP, 
. IF NEED BE, IS 

PERFECTLY SET. A 





§r^-- 



YV 


ON THE" 
OTHER 
HAND, THE 
HAG COULD 
JUST BE A 
FRIGGfN' 
LOONEY! 


WF'VF 
BOTH SEEN 
THE COLD 
CALCULATIONS 
OF A WOMAN 
SCORNED. SO, I 
BELIEVE SHE’S JUST 
INSANE. I NEED TO 
SCRUTINIZE THE 
LATE MR. BYRD'S 
BUSINESS RECORDS 
TO SEE IF THERE 
ARE ANY 

Additional 
motives 
lurking. 







w LIKE, HOWTHfS ^ 

"whole thing sucks 

DO YOU REALIZE THAT 
SHE'S OUR BIGGEST 
ACCOUNT? WE CAN'T 
AFFORD FOR HER 
St TO BE THE 

MURDERER/ A 


YOU HAVE 
Anyother 
IMPRESSIONS? 


MEANING 


IA57 issoe--T« 


^ J.„ FORGOT.., 
r TO B I LL HER THE PAST T 
TWO MONTHS- SO, WE'RE 
GOING TO GET STIFFED 
. FOR A BIG CHUNK A 
Ssl OF CHANGE. 


WHAT THE 
HELL ARE 
YOU DOING 


WHO 
HE A DOES? 


HE'S ^ 
W VENTURED Y 
F INTO A SECTION 
' OF ALLEYWAY 
THAT IS 

CONTROLLED BY 
A POWER FAR 
GREATER THAN HIS 
THERE, HE IS 
WEAK. VULNER- 
ABLE AND NOW 
, HIS IGNORANCE 
k HAS BETRAYED A 
wL. HIM. 


Before twitch can start 

HIS ASS AUL T ON SAM'S LAX 
BOOKKEEPING, THE COLD 
NAUGAHYDE IN THE SHADOWED 
REAR OF THE CAR SQUEAKS. 


YOU 

NEED 

TOGO 

THERE 

NOW. 



/ NEEDS V 



l YOUR V 

B^spawn.] 







WHAT 
IS IT? 


WHAT?/ 

HOW 

COULD 

YOU 

k HAV£... A 


MR. BYRD'S 
COMPLETE 
. FILES. 


JUST 
WHO 
WOULD 
THAT 
. BE? 


W IT DOESN'T \ 
MATTER. WHAT ^ 
DOES IS WHETHER 
YOU CAN ARRIVE 
IN TIME TO SAVE 
, YOUR NEW j 
^ MASTER. 


WHAT’S 
THIS GUY 
MADE 
. OF-?' 


■NSAUIYA -mJrtffTSfl-'fOM OF ft. USED 70 GT7S rO/HVi 
■tO 'THE 'iS/lMttMfSO SOULS HSU HAS HANDPICKED SOfi 
17 S SLUE HUM/, ITS Ui'lHOl 7 StiSTiSY S/OV/AL S HEAVENS 
AGENTS THAT A NSTHEfi'/'/OtiLOL 7 Y/ATiNIOT i SKI STS 
AV/IONO MEM. 


"SPAWN, OF COURSE 
AS I’VE SAID, HE 
CHOSE YOU TWO 
FOR A REASON. " 









ALL OF THIS IS COMPC ETEL Y LOST 
ON HUMANS AS WE TRICK OUR ■ 
SELVES INTO BELIEVING THAT 
OUR ACTIONS ARE THE ONES 

that turn the tide. 


IF MAN IS CAPABLE 
OF ONE GREAT 
CONSTANT, IT'S HIS 
IGNORANCE OF 

things beyond 

THIS LIFETIME, 


THAT 

WAS FAIRLY 
. EASY. . 


r THOUGH ^ 
I STILL CAN'T 
FIGURE OUT 
WHAT THIS GREEN 
^ GOO IS. 


i was 

f ALMOST T 
BEGINNING TO 
THINK HE REALLY 
WAS A GHOST, 
INSTEAD OF 
. SOME > 
V Punk ASS. >1 


I'D XT 
¥ BETTER \ 
' BAG SOME ' 
OF THIS UP TO 
SHOW THE 8 OSS 
HE MIGHT WANT 
TO SEE WHAT 
THIS LOSER'S 
v HEAD USED , 
\ TO LOOK / 

aV like. / 


.. HEAVEN 
MUST ALSO BE 
CONSTANTLY ON 
HAND WITH 
POWER ENOUGH 
TO VOID ANY 
il DERIVED FROM 
THE FIERY if 
PIT BELOW. 












I NEEO you ! 
JOHt SLEEK LEY, 
HIM AND A COUPLE 
OF OTHERS ^ 

L JUST TORCHED A 
kT SPAWN! ^ 


WHAT'RE 

YOU 

TALKING 

ABOUT, 

. ERIC?! 


■ 

A /..AFTER 

— SPAWN LEFT ^ 
r US HE VVENT LOOKING ” 
FOR JOHN. I GUESS HE 
WANTED TO FINISH THEIR 
DEBATE OR SOMETHING, 
BUT NEXT THING I KNEW 
JOHNNY AND HIS BOYS 
UNLOADED ON SPAWN, 
k HE NEVER j 

rv stood a A 

CHANCE. flk 


YA HEAR 
WHAT I ’M 
TELLING 
YA // 


*lAST 

issue- 




L 

(|J elsewhere... j 

fcl Vi 


W 
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HUj. , i-jpyi Jhvm A 
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r i WAS JUST ^ 
FOLLOWING A 
B(T BEHIND, JUST., 
VOU KNOW, WANT 
1NG TO HANG 
^ AROUND, 


THEN ^ 
THEY BLEW 
HIS HEAD 
CLEAN 
► OFF ! A 


r THEY GOT HIM. ^ 
1 SWEAR. HE NEVER 
EVEN FLINCHED A ■ 
MUSCLE. LIKE HE 
WAS STUNNED OR 
SOMETHING. ' 




QO^OAMNnr' 

I'LL KILL 'EM. 

yf ** 0^ THEM. 
WHERE ARE THEY 
v NOW?/ > 


r 1 DUNNO. N 
THEY WERE 
DRAGGING HIM 
DOWN NEAR 
HEROIN 
. HIDEOUT'/ 1 


rCMON GUYS. 
LET'S GO SHOW 
THEM TRAITORS 
WHO THIS ALLEY 
REALLY 

s. BELONGSTO. 


r BE 
CAREFUL 
THEY'VE 
GOT 

„ GUNS. 


JKYEAH, WELL?*: 
SCREW 'EM ; 
I'LL GATHER AN 
ARMY SO BIG _ 


THEY'LL RUN OUT 
OF BULLETS J 
TRYING TO A 
V SHOOT US M 

All. 










J £ eZ-us! 

TONY. YOU 
SCARED THE 
CRAP OUTTA 

v ME ! y 


r WE ~ 

HEARD 
WHAT YOU 
WERE 
SAYING 
TO THE 
k OTHERS- . 


► YEAH 1 
LEEKLEY POPPED 
SPAWN. SPLATTERED 
HIS BRAINS ALL 

OVER. A 


r you 

GUYS 
GOING TO 
CATCH 
UP TO 
t BOBBY? 


tT WILL BE FIVE 
DAYS BEFORE 
ANYONE WILL FIND 
ERIC'S SHATTERED, 

decomposing 

BODY. 


P’PARDON...? 


W' IN A ^ 
r MINUTE. 

WE HAVE TO 
FINISH A LITTLE 
BUSINESS 
. WITH YOU 
k. FIRST. A 


r SEE, WE 

DON’T LIKE ~ 
PEOPLE WHO 
GO WHERE THEY 
AIN'T INVITED. 
THEY MIGHT SEE 
SOMETHING THEY'RE 
k NOT SUPPOSED A 
k. TO. ^ 


, AND IF ^ 
WHAT YOU SAY 
ABOUT SPAWN 
IS TRUE, THEN 
THE ALLEYS HAVE 
JUST BECOME 
k WIDE OPEN * 


V//, 


'Ca 








AT FEW BLOCKS AWAY, 
MOMENTUM iS BUILDING 
AND STRATEGICS FORMU- 
LATING WHICH MAY WELL 
IGNITE THE MAJORITY 
OF THOSE SHE l TEREO IN 
NEW YORK S HIDDEN DENS. 


... FOR IN THE MONTHS SINCE 
SPAWN'S FIRST APPEAR- 
ANCE, STRONG OPINIONS 
HAVE BEEN FORMED OVER 
WHETHER OR NOT HE 
SHOUl D EVER HAVE BEEN 
ALLOWED TO MOVE IN. 


THEN 

r WE'RE SET- ^ 

once we hitch 

UP WITH VICTOR S 
AND SAMUEL'S 
CREWS WE LL 60 
SEE WHAT REALLY 
. HAPPENED „ 

^ tonight. A 


I CAN'T 
THIS ISN'T 
MY FIGHT. 


C'MON, 

BOOTSY 


Ymfim maybe: ^ 
=^B»BUT VICTOR'S 
GROUP IS 
^ BRINGING 
YOU \ GUNS, TOO- 
COULD UHEYWANT 
GET )A WAR, WE'LL 
HURT. I GIVE THEM . 

ONE. A 


I’M 

NOT 

GOING 


V SPAWN'S BEEN % 
f COVERING OUR 
ASS, PROTECTING 
US FROM ALL THE 
CRAP THAT COMES 
OUR WAY- AND THE 
FIRST TIME HE 
NEEDS OUR HELP, 
k YOU WANT TO a 
^TURN pailffjl 


t THEN ^ 
YOU'RE NO 
FRIEND OF 
MINE. I GOT 
NOTHING IN 
COMMON 
WITH 

COWARDS, 




Ti i 

Dll 



pj 

iM, 

l| 













r I KNEW ^ 
YOU'D WANT 
THIS. YOU'RE 
ALWAYS SO 
, DAMN 
CYNICAL . 
k HERE / > 


X HAVE 

REASONS - 


WHATEVER. 

V ALL I KNOW IS THAT 
EVERYONE'S BEEN 
FRIGGIN' AFRAID OF 
SPAWN, BUILDING HIM 
INTO SOMETHING HE 
AIN'T, THAT WE’VE 
BEEN PRISONERS 
V OF THESE v 

Alleys. _ r_ 


WELL, 

THAT'S 

OVER 

NOW. 


r SO, WHAT 
DO YOU 
MAKE OF 
THAT STUFF 
. ANYWAYS? 


J>4 NoT 

QuiTE 

SuRe... 


I ip ..,’BuT 

k Cven whAt i 

r I ye seen H'M 
DO, ANp WHAT 

the RUfsAOR<5 say 
H E '^ done, ITS 
OBVi°u5 that 

k HE WA^H'T A 
HujWAN MA 


r I COULD ^ 
$MELl Hi^ 
^TiNKTHe 
F'MTTiME 
^ VVE MET. 


StT THE BOWERY'S OTHER 
END, THE 'ENEMY' CAMP 
HAS YET TO PREPARE 
ITSELF . 



W\M\ 

T ' 7 ; 



'W 1 















r THEN I ^ 

guess that 

MAKES WHAT 
I DID EVEN 


r WHEfcE 

IS He now 

joHnNy"? 


A. 1 ME AND V 
THE BOVS X 
' STUCKHIM A 1 
FEW BLOCKS FROM 
HERE. KINDA LIKE 
A SCARECROW I J 
SWEAR THE i 
l BUGGER L 
L WEIGHS JA 
^ A TON. iT 


^ TOOK 
ALL OF US TO t 
DRAG HIS SORRY 
ASS TO WHERE WE 
HAD IN MIND. WE 
WANTED 
TO MAKE A 
k. STATEMENT. A 


/ VOU 

MA l IGMANT 
INSECT. riv\ the 
K'NG HERE, the 
O^e WHO G'Ve*5 
THE ORDeR^. 
Your PURPOSE l<S 
. ToFoLLow-- 
L. TO OBEY".' a 


\ ^ HO ' 

V 7 s 
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- Jr TAKE a ^ 
Y Qoo D HA R P T 
f LOOK, ^EnTLEMEN 
Your FR‘EKJD1S 
BI-EEDIN6 TO DEATH 

^e£, we Don’t 


Tolerate 

KMSUpoRDrNA 

. TiorJ. . 


£jPAWN 

r WAS /vi i ME/ ^ 
. fF THAT WASN'T 

AbundenTly CLEAR 


BEpoREtTHEN (T IS 
NOW ARE WE 
V AGREED? 


Thought 


r <30 let ^ 

l*E <?P£LL OuT 
exactly what 

HAS TRANSPIRED 


in THe Past 
fewh°urs 































/ ^VHEKl \ 

X VoiJSHpT , \J 
/ SPAWN, (t WASN'T \' 
f DoNE IN COMPLETE > 
ILLATION, the WALLS 
(N TH'S GoDFoRAA*epJ 
PLACE have eYe$. 
you AH°ul-P KnoW 

THAT.'/ Nothing 

that matters Goes 

UnN°TiCed. ESPeCiAHY : 

k not the ^layng of / 
P\ T^O^E MA 6GOK' / 

Xv leaped, 


Both 

^IDES 


ALREADY \ 

Know a/hAt I ", 
You've l\ 

. DONE- A 


Because 
of that, We 

MUST PREpARe 
©ups ELVES, tho^e 
THAT NOW TURn ON 
uf ARE bUmpeD BY 
THEIR OWN EMoTpoNS 

tHey"RE CAPABLE of 
ANVtH'N©. And, 
their. l°yaltv i <7 As 
deep AS our own. 
Already they've 

BEGUN 1 


Vflfl 










" ybu N 
<5ee, they" 
lack the one 

THiNCr THey 


TO BE 
CONTINUED 


FTsR'j 


■ ■ , jdjjH 





fei i y r C-- - ■*. 
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PRODDED BY 
COGL fOSTRO'S 
INSISTENCE THAT 
SPAWN IS IN D/RE 
NEED OF HELP, 
DETECTIVES 
SAM BURKE AND 
TWITCH WILLIAMS 
FORGE DEEPER 
INTO THE INFRA- 
STRUCTURE OF 
MANHATTAN’S 
BACK AL LE YWAVS. 


OKAY, 
TWITCH 
LET'S 
DO IT. 


I'VE 

GOT 

YOUR 

BACK 

SIR. 


...SLOWLY 
SWALLOWED 
BY THE BLACK, 
HUNGRY MAW 
OF THE ICY 
SHADOWS. 


- ■ tJM 

fi ft PS 

h A" ^ 















ESPECIALLY 

IN RAT CITY. 


F" THEN ~ 
WE'D BETTER 
STAY SHARP, SIR, 
BECAUSE WE RE 
ABOUT TO 
fe. ENTER HELL. . 


V JUSTIFIABLY 
SO. STILL, IT/S 
THE PLACE 
COGLtOSTRO 
SAID WE D 
k FIND HIM. a 


I SWEAR 
I GET THE 
CREEPS 
EVERY TIME 
WE GO IN 

. there. 


r WE'D \ 
BETTER I 
‘CAUSE I’M 
GETTING SICK 
AND TIRED OF 
CHASING 
V GHOSTS. A 


ESPECIALLY 

IN RAT CITY. 


THEN 


fNDEED,,. FOR, IN 
HUNTING DOWN A 
CREATURE KNOWN 
ONLY TO A FEW, THEY 
WILL TRAVERSE A 
LABYRINTH OF 
DECAYED PASSAGES 
STRETCHING DEEP 
INTO THE BOWELS 
OF L OWER 
MANHATTAN. 


RAT CITY. 

IT'S A PLACE 
THAT EXISTS 
ONLY IN THE 
CONFLICTED 
INTERESTS OF 
A SELECT 
CLIENTELE. 

POL ICE. 
BUREAUCRATS. 
MURDERERS. 
DRUG ADDICTS. 




A PLACE NO ONE 
CAN DEFEND OR 
JUSTIFY. A HAVEN 
FOR ANYONE 
WANTING TO 
DISAPPEAR FROM 
THE FACE OF THE 
EARTH. 


m 












. . THE MORE HORRIFIC 
BECOME THE SECRETS 
IT IS TRYING TO HIDE. 


FOP, WHATEVER 
FEARS THE 
CmZENR YMAY 
HAVE ABOUT 
BEING ASSAUL TED 
BY THOSE THEY 
CAN SEE... 


Sweet 

mercy- 


.. . THEY BALE IN COMPARISON TO 
FEARS OF THOSE THEY CAN'T. 
EVEN THE HOMELESS AND 
OUTCAST ARE SCARED TO 
ENTER THIS DOMAIN. 

FOR THE DEEPER 
YOU ENTER... 



l V. >V, 


1 TtJFl nDT || • * r ■ . 

/ } ppfe 

Sitel 

WE,:- 


fl r * -vV'-y 



















FOR A MOMENT, BOTH DETECTIVES 
JUST QUIETLY TAKE IN WHAT THEY 
SEE. COGLIOSTRO HAD WARNED 
THEM THE Y WERE ABOUT TO ENTER 
SOME RIND OF BIZARRE WAR- ONE 
THAT WOULD EXTEND BEYOND THE 
PARAMETERS OF A TURF WAR . THE 
REAL I TY OF THE SITUATION TARES 
SOME GETTING USED TO. 


CRUCIFIED AND HEADLESS, 
THE L IMP REMAINS OF 
SPAWN SERVE NOTICE: IT'S 
OPEN SEASON FOR ALL 
ON THE SIDE OF THIS 
UNSEEN ENEMY. 


BUT THAT'S NOT 
WHAT STOPS SAM 
AND HIS PARTNER 
DEAD IN THEIR 

TRACKS. 













PAST ENCOUNTERS . BOTH 
MEN HAD BEEN WITNESS TO 
SPAWNS INCREDIBLE STRENGTH 
AND RECUPERATIVE POWERS. 
HE'D SEEMED ALMOST LNVUL - 
N6RABLE. THE THOUGHT THAT 
THERE iS SOMETHING LOOSE 
THAT CAN MU7/L A TE SUCH A 
BEING TO THIS DEGREE... THAT 
SCARES THE DETECTIVES. 




GOD ONLY 
HNOWS WHAT 
KIND OF 
UNHOLY 
POWER /C 
NOW RUNNING 
UNCHECKED. 














IT INVOL ves 
REPRESENTA- 
TIVES OE TWO 
ETERNAL 
CLANS 


MSAVBN 

AND 

MBLL. i 


IRONIC, ^ 

ISN'T IT? 'THAT WE'VE^^ 
w, . GOT A WAR 

■V right under our 
\m&s noses, and neither 


NEITHER T 
ONE OF US is CAPABLE OF OF OUR 
DOING ANYTHING ABOUT MASTERS 
IT. MAKES ME WONDER SEEMS TO BE 
, WHO IS REALLY IN GAINING ANY 

L CONTROL OF HUMAN A THING OUT 
■L DESTINY. OF THIS 

, SKIRMISH. A 


r WHAT 
ARE YOU 
BLUBBERING 
ABOUT, OLD 
t MAN ? . 


PLEASE. 

SPARE ME YOUR \ 
v INNOCENT ACT. I'VE > 
r KNOWN FOR A LONG TIME 
OF YOUR PRESENCE HERE 
ON EARTH. BOOTSY? ISN'T 
THAT THE NAME YOU GO BY 
NOW? WELL, I APPLAUD 
YOUR SUCCESS IN FITTING IN 
SO EFFORTLESSLY WITH 

g lUMANS... BUT YOU 
'D TO KNOW I D 
E AWARE OF YOUR J 

surveillance^* 
wen \ 

I'T BE V_, 

TAT p* $ /. 

ilish, r Jm 

V (T? / 


' IT'S NOT. 

BUT I 
MUST STILL 
ADHERE 
TO MY 
. ORDERS. 


While elsewhere on the 

FRINGE OF TERRITORY THAT 
IS TWO LEVELS REMOVED 
FROM THE HEART OF 
'RAT CITY', A CON - „ 

FRONTATION OF J 

ANOTHER SORT- «*, 

IS ABOUT TO ~ Til 

BE JOINED. 


Ej 

ij 


j 

i "l. 


r/ 'lj 

A 









TO watch 

BUT NOT 
INTERFERE. 


r HIS ^ 
JUDGMENT DAY 
_HAS ALREADY 


PASSED. IT'S 
THOSE THAT HAVEN'T 
v DIED THAT GOD'S 
INTERESTED IN. A 


r BELIEVES IN 
DISCRETION. THERE 
ISN'T A THING YOUR 
SIDE DOES THAT WE 
AREN'T AWARE OF... 
INCLUDING YOUR 
EFFORTS TO TEACH 
THE NEW HELL SPAWN 
v HOW TO REVERSE 
\ HIS PRE- / 

\ ORDAINED /, 
FATE . 


r THE ^ 
PATHS THEY 
MAY CHOOSE 
TO TRAVEL 
HAVE YET TO 
BE FINALLY 
t DECIDED, j 


AND SO Xf 
1 THE WAY YOU 
HELP IS TO DO 
NOTHING WHILE 
YOUR FRIENDS ARE 
WILLING TO DIE 
TRYING TO DEFEND 
V HELL’S NEW . 
K CREATION, yf 


NO WONDER 

EVIL RUNS SO 
RAMPANT. 


my job is to >. 

/ REPORT NOT REACT// 
f FREE WUL MUST STILL BE 
THE MANDATE OF ALL MAN- 
KIND. OUR INVOLVEMENT 
MUST BE THROUGH INTER- 
VENTION THAT THEY CAN 

Attribute to unseen 

FORCES. THEY CALL THEM 

MIRACLES/' 

\ I BELIEVE WE'VE DONE 
V OUR FAIR SHARE y 
X. OF THOSE. f /v 

7 WHAT'S \ 

{ YOUR 1 
x "...r.-lfri, l Side J 
" il-lll \ done? / 


^ I DIDN'T ^ 
^KNOW HEAVEN ” 
WAS KEEPING 
SCORE. OR THAT IT 
CAN SO EASILY 
JUSTIFY ITS ACTIONS 
WITH A LOGIC 
v THAT SUITS ONLY A 
IK ITSELF. 


"I'M SORRY ^ 
1 I WAS 
, HOPING I 
I COULD 
COUNT ON IT 
BEING MORE 
THAN THAT, i 


GOOD 

NIGHT. 










* JUST ^ 

ANOTHER 

SECOND.,. 

t/wNGF' 


r W!LC\ 
YOU 
HURRY 


OUCH - U 





OUCH. . °UCH 


i tried 

W TO KEEP MY ^ 
f FOOTING BUT IT ’ 
FELT LIKE I GOT HIT 
BY A TON OF BRICKS 
THAT GREEN JELL-O 
HE'S MADE OF 
OBVIOUSLY AIN'T 
NORMAL ,.. WHICH 
L SEEMS TO BE J 
\PAR FOR THE A 
\ COURSE. ^2 


YOU 

OKAY? 


OUCH 


C’MON 
GIVE 
ME A 
HAND. 



ONE ENDOWED 
WITH GREAT 
POWERS, BUT 
STILL A MAN 


L IKE SO MANY BE- 

SFA 

FORE THEM, THEY'D 


ASSUMED THAT 

■b * \ 

BECAUSE SPAWN 


LOOKED LIKE A 


MAN, HE MUST 

: 

BE ONE. 

*jgm 












THE REAL ITYIS THAT 
THE FORMER ARMY 
It. COt ON EL AL 
SIMMONS IS CON- 
STRUCTED OF A 
SUBSTANCE UNKNOWN 
TOMAN, WITH 
PROPERTIES NOT IN 
COMPLIANCE WITH 
STANDARD SCIENCE 


THAT WAS MY FAULT! 
THAT WAS MY PAUL Tf 
X TAKE THE BLAME — 

unfa... YOU OKAY 
V UNDER THERE, A 
> BUDDY? 


THE RESUL T ■ SPAWN. 
HIS NECROFCESH 

BODY... WEIGHS 
OVER 400 POUNDS. 


ouch 


ouch 


f I SWEAR. \ 
r ON MY 
MOTHER'S 
CRAVE I’M 
GONNA KILL 
THAT 

COGUOSTRO 
NEXT TIME I 
V SEE HIM./ 


/THAT OLD FART ^ 
MUST THINK THIS IS 
ALL SOME Hit ARIOUS 
JOKE^ 

■ .7 - THERE 

v I THINK YOU CAN 
\ GET OUT NOW. ^ 


FOR A PAIR OF L ESS THAN 
STUD LIKE DETECTIVES, THIS 
BECOMES PROBL EMAT/C. 









Burdened with the dead 

WEIGHT OF SPAWN S 
CARCASS, SAM AND TWITCH 
MAKE PAINFULL Y HALTING 
HEADWAY AS THEY EXIT 
THE MAZE OF ALLEYS. 


Y6i/.' Off op 

ALRIGHT 

v /YotV' ■ 


THAT DELAY 
WILL COST THE 
LIVES OF MANY 
THIS NIGHT. 


Y JEEZ' X 
r BOBBY, 
LOOK/ IT'S 
TRUE! THEY 
DID BLOW 
. HIS HEAD , 
L off • A 


jA you 

PUNKS WANT V OVtON 
TO KILL OUR GUYS. 

KING THEN YOU'D - 

BETTER BE PRE- W*. 

pared to die ; p»r 

'CAUSE YOU'VE Mff I 
SCREWED US ApE £_ 
, FOR THE LAST ’ 

TIME. 


TRY THAT 
ONE AGAIN 
SMARTASS . 



HA * 

f * * ll 


If 

Bn 7 

i i 

ri ' 

If > 













HEY! 

WHO'S 

THERE?*, 


/ WORD IS N 
YOU MEAN 

TO TAkF 

WHAT BELONGS 
TO US NOW-* 
\ RAT CITY. > 


~7 WELL, > 
f YOUR 
TOUGH GUY 
HERO AIN'T 
GOING TO SAVE 
, YOU THIS 
\ TIME. / 


S AND IN > 
A FEW SHORT 
MINUTES 
SCARRONI AND 
HIS BOYS WILL 
BE HERE WITH 
THE HEAVY 
s. ARTILLERY. X 


f OH , YEAH... ? > 

WELL, WE'VE GOT 
THE HORDES OF 
HEROIN HIDEOUT 
MARCHING THIS 
WAY. AND I MEAN 
THE ENT/RE 
V SOUTHEAST 
X. SECTION. jd 


7 LOOKS LIKE ^ 
WE'VE GOT 
OURSELVES A 
PISSING CONTEST 
TWITCH. YOU 
COVER THE 
V LEFT FLANK. A 


BEFORE THE 
MISTAKEN 
IDENTITIES 
CAN 8E SORTED 
OUT, BOBBY'S 
LEGITIMATE 
OPPONENTS 
ARRIVE. 















w YOU ^ 
Y BROUGHT THIS 1 
r ON YOURSELVES, 
YOU AND YOUR 
GODDAMN PASSIVE 
BUNCH. WE DIDN'T 
NEED SPAWN. YOU 
HEAR?! HE WAS A 
GODDAMN FREAK.. 
ALWAYS BROUGHT 
L THE LAW INTO 
\ OUR A 

VALLEYS- A- 


r this is \ 

OUR HOME , 
NOT HIS. BUT 
YOU MADE 
HIM INTO 
SOMETHING 
HE WASN'T... 


A' MOW V 

YOU ?ff JUST BE- ” 
CAUSE YOU COULDN'T 
PEDDLE YOUR WHORES 

And drugs like you did 

BEFORE DIDN'T MAKE . 
V HIM YOUR ENEMY. A 


f WELL, V 
/ HE DID 
NOTHING BUT 
CRAP ON US. 

Alt OF US. 

. INCLUDING 
\ YOU. A 


A you V 

Y COULD'VE ^ 
JUST MOVED 

ON- HE DIDN'T 
CARE ABOUT 
WHAT YOU DID" 
HE JUST DIDN'T 
WANT IT GOING 
v ON AROUND 

V him. y 


ALL OF YOU 


r LOOK, > 
I DON'T 
KNOW WHO 
THE HELL 
YOU GUYS 
V ARE- > 


/ BUT THIS ^ 
AIN'T YOUR 
FIGHT SO GET 
THE HELL OUTTA 
HERE BEFORE 
YOU GET 
. PERMANENTLY. 
V HURT. A 











SHUT 

UP// 


^ SEEMS TO 

r ME WE VE GOT ^l_G T^ai ' 
OURSELVES A *7*S 

LITTLE MiSUNDER- 
STANDING HERE. SO 
LET ME SEE IF I f/hstS^ 
CAN'T SET A YOU 1 

. COUPLE THINGS SCUMBAGS 
STRAIGHT. ARE NOTHING 
-f BUT A BUNCH 
OF LOSER, 
*kI;«1s£Jp- \ THIEVING. 

>} Jw \ USELESS, 

f/*M \ PrECES OF J 

V SHIT. J 


SECOND: ^ 
W THIS GUY YOU'RE ^ 
~ ALL FIGHTING OVER, 
SPAWN. HE'S WANTED 
FOR QUESTIONING IN 
OVER A DOZEN INCI- 
DENTS IN THESE PARTS 
SO IF HE'S YOUR 
LEADER THEN IT 
. JUST TELLS ME 
L WHAT KINDS OF 

MORONS YOU / 
ARE. ,-<C 


THIRD: IF YOU GUYS V* »: 
WANT, I WILL MAKE 1|’ 

ALL YOUR LIVES A BMP, 

CONSTANT NIGHTMARE Hft; 

BY BRINGING THE / 
l ENTIRE N.YRD. IN /YOU 1 
k. HERE EVERY /z OPS 
r\^ NIGHT. S CAN'T 
^ POSSIBLY 

HASSLE US 
\ MORE THAN 
\YOU ALREADY 
\ DO. A 


SUCK ME, 
FAT BOY? 
YOU HAVE 

NO IDEA- 


/ TWITCH? ^ 
THINK YOU 
CAN HELP 
THESE GUYS 
COMPREHEND 
ANY 

V BETTER? y 


WHY, 

YES, 

SIR. 


^ FOURS... > 
WE’VE GOT 
B/G GUNS. YOU 
v DON’T- y 


W£ AlN'l 
AFRAID 
QF YOU- 



, 

b 

r a 


i 









whatcha^ 

r GOIN6TODO? ^ 
KILL ALL OF US? 
WE'VE GOT NOTHING 
REMEMBER. WE'RE 
LOSER5-- WHICH 
MEANS DYING 
k WOULD BE A A 
BLESSING. ^ 


THEN, 
I GUESS 
WE'RE 
EVEN. 




I'M 

WARNING 

YOU. 


,-A ’L ,f 

k r^P 

ggfe 

rJ' WJfl 














' Vfsss/ 

YOU FRIGGIN' 
WUSS. I KNEW YOU 
COPS DIDN'T HAVE 
x ANY GUTS. A 


BETTER 
SAY YOUR 
PRAYERS 
. FAST. . 


/ BEFORE > 
WE GET INTO 
ANY OF THAT, 
I SUGGEST 
YOU ALL LOOK 
. BEHIND 

\ you . y 


f THE NEXT 
ONE OF YOU 
TO MOVE A 
MUSCLE GETS 
A REPEAT 
PERFORM- 
V ANCE. . 









r NOW GET ^ 
OVER THERE 
AGAINST THE 
WALL AND PUT 
YOUR HANDS 
AGAINST IT. 

YOU SEARCH 
N. THEM, SIR , 


Y THIS IS Ad 
f OUR HOME. 

NONE OF THIS 
CONCERNS YOU 
AND DON'T 
PRETEND YOU 
EVEN CARE 

About what 

I HAPPENS . 
X TO US y 


Y THIS ^ 
AIN'T OVER, 
COP! YOU'LL 
SEE. THERE'S 
AN ARMY 
MARCHING 
THIS WAY YOU 
CAN'T STOP 
ANY OF 

X this, y 


f As As you 
OFFICERS WAnT To Up 


H p t-T> the law, tHE fA<T 
is You DON'T Give AZAT'S 
AsS ABouT Any OF THi< 5 . I'd 

even wager that most j 

\ OF NEW YORK'S FINEST A 
\ WoUl-D RATHER SEE j ^ 

us Dead. 4am 


WE'RE A L L 
IuSt losers 
ISN’T THAT 
WHAT Y»u 
CALLED 
v US-? ^ 


well, 

LOOK WHO'S 

winning 

Mow. 


■»* “J" ‘ 

1 



. 
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Y suggest You 1 
Pr«P youR go 1 ^' 
oR EL5E You'll have 
Two HeAnes'i 
v Bodies To DEAL A 
■V WiTH . yy 


y GO • 

AHEAD! 1 

DO IT/ BUT 1 
IF YOU HURT 1 
HIM, I'LL BLOW 
YOUR FRIGGIN', 
HEAD ALL / 
v OVER THIS / 
V ALLEY, y - 


' C'MON : ^ 
CUT H IM / 
YOU'RE SO 
UNAFRAID TO 
DIE THEN 


IT! WE CAN END 
THIS ALL PRETTY . 
V QUICK/ y 




TOUGH GUY'S 
I NEVER DID LIKE THE 
LITTLE TWERP/ SHOW 

V ME YOU'VE GOT A . 

V DBA THWfSH/.'A 


YOU 

hear 

ME.., 


LOSER... ? 









/ y^tfc-hfs- ^ 

Au/i-hfff,., 
ANOTHER 
MADMAN. G«>oD 
X DO qo love THE 
k COMPANY', a 


C’M°N, 

W f OFFICER. 
LOOK INTO 

MY EYE?. AND 
Tell me which 
of Us IS 
BLUFFING- 



YET LOST SOMEHOW 
IN THIS STANDOFF IS 
THE REASON WHY 
ALL ARE HERE 
TONIGHT. 


INEXPLICABLY, 
HIS UNIFORM 
HAD FAILED 
TO PROTECT 
HIM... RESULT- 
ING IN A FALSE 
MESSAGE TO 
THOSE WHO 
FELLED HIM. 


StAYYN. 


,1115'!; !*JI 


Dead silence 

SETS IN. 

A MOMENT 
OF RECKONING 
IS AT HAND. 











ary**.-. v 


YES, HEAVEN DOBS EXIST 
WITHIN THESE ALLEYS. 
THE HUMAN EYE JUST 
CAN'T REGISTER ITS 
PRESENCE. 


BUT THE TRUTH IS THAT HE HAD 
ENTERED THE DOMAIN OF 
HEAVEN, IN WHICH GOO’S 
POWERS NULL tFY THE EVIL 
SENT FROM HELL. 


THEY THOUGHT HIM WEAK. AN 
EASY TARGET. AND BEFORE 
SPAWN HIMSELF KNEW WHAT 
WAS HAPPENING, HE'D L OST 
THE BATTLE. 



EVIL HAS FREE 

'{SIGN ONCE AGFt/i 


ALTHOUGH THEY DON'T 
KNOW IT, SAM AND TWITCH 
HAD CARRIED SPA WN 
BACK ACROSS THE 
THRESHOLD OF HEAVEN'S 
'DEADZONE'... 


YET ONCE OUTSIDE 
THAT SMALL DOMAIN 




























THE BOARD HAS BEEN L At D 
OUT. THE PLAYERS POISED 
IN THE POSITIONS THEY 
DEEM MOST ADVANTAGEOUS 
WILLING TO ENTER A 
BATTLE OVER SEl F- 
ASSIGNED TERRITORIAL 
PRIVILEGES. 


THESE COMBATANTS 
ARE, HOWEVER, 
REALLY REACTING 
TO A PRESENCE, 

A GHOST NOW 
BACK FROM THE 
GRAVE. 


AMONG SOME, THERE’S A BELIEF 
THAT HE SHOUL D NEVER HAVE 
BEEN GRANTED THE RIGHT OF 
LIVING WITH THEM IN SOCIETY’S 
SHADOWS. THAT HE 'S AN 
INTRUDER. AN ENEMY THAT 
CONTINUALLY DISRUPTS 
THEIR AIMLESS LIVES. 


j OTHERS HAVE BEGUN 
TO REVERE HIM. 
TURNED HIM INTO 
SOMETHING MORE THAN 
HE WANTS TO BE: AN 
EXCUSE FOR FEELING 
HOPEFUL. THEIR 
PROTECTOR. THEIR KING. 


FOR HIS PART, THIS CREATURE 
CALLED SPAWN ASKED TO BE 
NEITHER ENEMY NOR FRIEND. 
SOLITUDE WAS ALL HE 

CRAVED. jw 


BUT THE SIMPL E FACT 
OF HIS RETURN, OF HIS 
NEW LIFE, CREATED A 
RIPPLE WHICH HAS 
TOUCHED MAN Y. SOME 
OF THIS EFFECT WAS THE 
RESULT OF HIS OWN 
ACTIONS, AS WITH THE 
DAY HE L EFT A CORPSE 
IN THE OFFICE OF TWO 
DETECTIVES. * 


WITH OTHERS, IT'S BECAUSE 
THEY'D ALREADY CROSSED 
A L INE PAST WHICH MOST 
OF US WOOL D DARE NOT 
GO. INTO THE BOSOM OF 
MADNESS. WHERE 
INSANITY tS SOUGHT OUT. 
EMBRACED. 


THIS REALITY... 
THESE PEOPLE... 
NOW DEFINE 
SPAWN'S WORLD 




rv'v a 

r J 


W * ■. 





A PLACE WHERE 
even the strongest 

or MEN CAN BE 
STRIPPED OF ALL THEY 
HOLD PRECIOUS, 


where what was once 

HOMAN CAN FIND ITSELF 
A REANIMATED SPECTREr 
WHOSE NECROFLESH 
IS NOW WOVEN TIGHTLY 
WITH THE PUTRID 
EFFECTS OF MANS 
DECAY 


THE CURSE THAT IS 
SPAWN HAS BEEN 
CALLED MANY THINGS 
THROUGH THE CENTURIES 
TANGIBLE FORM 
ENSHROUDS THIS NAME 
WE NOW FEAR MOST 


THE GRIM REAPER. 
IT IS FAR FROM BEING 
A MYTH 


AND THOUGH 
HE 'S TRIED TO 
FIGHT WHAT 
HEfS t HE WILL 
NOW RESIST IT 
NO LONGER. 


WORMS. MAGGOTS. FILTH. 

ALL COHERE TO COMPRISE 
THIS HELLISH WARRIOR'S NEW 
SHAPE. A WALKING , FESTERING 
OUTRAGE THAT SATAN HOPES 
WIL l ONE DAY L EAQ HfS ARMY 
OF THE DAMNED AG A INST 
GOD HIMSELF 


^ui»< 


















INST SAD, AS HB HAS DONE WITH 
ALL THE MADNESS AROUND HIM, 
HE WILL WELCOME IT. IN JEST IT. 
ABSORB tT 


SIN. EVIL. WICKEDNESS. 
HE TAKES tT FROM THEIR 
AURAS AND COMBINES 
/ T WITHIN HIS OWN, 

HIS CL OAK DRAWN 
TIGHTLY 70 HIM. 


THEN. 
SOMEHOW, 
HE GIVES 
n FORM. 


RETURNS IT TO THE ANGRY 
GROUP FROM WHICH IT 
WAS BORROWED. 


IT HAS TAKEN BUT A 
SECOND FOR THIS UNHOLY 
METAMORPHOSIS. NOW 
THE FURIES BURST FORTH.. 
THE HORROR OF ALL HELL 
BREAKING LOOSE' 


■ ■ 
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THE CROWD IS 
SHOCKED SENSELESS 
THOSE WHO'D BEEN 
TRAINED BY NEW 
YORK'S FINEST 
INSTINCTIVELY SEIZE 
THE MOMENT. 


NOW, 

SIR' 


DETECTIVE SAM 
BURKE SLAMS 
L IKE A CHARGING 
RHINO INTOH/S 
OPPONENT. 
SEPARATES THE 
MADMAN FROM 
HIS PARTNER. 


WITH THE THREAT 
MOMENTARILY 
DIMINISHED, SAM 
MUST NOW GAIN 
THE UPPER HAND. 


\ HE DOESN'T 

HAVE TO. 


Fat man, 
Y<?lj ca n do 
Better than 

, THAT > 




SIR, 

YOU 

OKAY? 


r YEAH . ^ 
FINE. I 
THINK YOU 
CLOCKED 
HIM 

y GOOD. > 


AS THEY COMPOSE 
THEIR WITS, THEY 
SURVEY THE 
SITUATION THEY 
HAD JUST LEFT 
BEHIND. 


AS MORE AND MORE 
REINFORCEMENTS APPEAR. 
SO GROWS THE CHAOS. A 
MOB OF HUMANITY'S DREGS 
IS ENGAGED IN A FRENZIED 
MELEE THAT SERVES TO 
FEED THE BLACK CLOUD OF 
SHRIEKING BATS. 


EACH WANTED A 
RESOLUTION TO THE 
SITUATION. NOW 


THEYSHALL HAVE IT. \ 












AS MORE AND MORE 
REINFORCEMENTS APPEAR, 
SO GROINS THE CHAOS. A 
MOB OF HUMANITY'S DREGS 
IS ENGAGED IN A FRENZIED 
MELEE THAT SERVES TO 
FEED THE BLACK CLOUDOF 
SHRIEKING BATS. 


EACH WANTED A 
RESOLUTION TO THE 
SITUATION. NOW 
THEY SHALL HAVE IT. 


OTHERS FIND 
COURAGE IN THE 
MIND-ALTERING 
DRUGS THAT 
COURSE THROUGH 
THEIR VEINS. 


THE ALLEYWAY IS 
UTTERED WITH A 
BATTLEFIELDS BOUNTY. 
YET THE CARNAGE IS NOT 
SLOWED IN ANY MANNER. 




WITH EVER MORE GANG 
MEMBERS ENTERING THE 
FRA Y, MERE BODIL Y HARM 
STARTS GIVING WAY TO 
DECIDEDLY DEADLIER 
RESULTS. 
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IF AN YTHING, THE 
FRENZ Y SEEMS TO 
BE BUILDING. 
TAKING ON A LIFE 
OF ITS OWN. 


FEEDING EVER 
MORE FULLY ON 
THE NIGHTMARE 
ACTIONS OF 
THOSE INVOL VED 


THE ASSAULT FLOURISHES 
TO SUCH AN EXTENT THAT 
SPAWN, GOADED BY HIS 
OWN RISING ANGER, HAS 
HIS L IVING CLOAK THROW 
WIDE THE PASSAGE. IT 
CONTINUES TO VOMIT 
OUT THE TANGIBLE 
EQUIVALENT OF THIS 
HATRED AND E V/L . 


THERE IS ALSO 
A SOUND... 

L IKE A DISTANT 
ECHO OF A 
DEVIL'S CACKLE. 















CYAN, ^ 
f YOU BE 
CAREFUL WITH 
YOUR NECKLACE 
THE WIND 
^ MIGHT TAKE 
\ IT AWAY. > 


O' TAY, 
MOMMA 



Sr YOU KNOW, \ 
r HONEY, I'D ' 
RATHER YOU 
SIT IN YOUR SEAT 
PROPERLY. AND 
NOT MESS 
, AROUND. IT , 
k ISN'T SAFE. A 



ITS STARTLING 


INTENSITY STARTLING --J 
WANDA INTO A 
NEAR /ACCIDENT. 


IT'S A FAIRLY COMMON 
OCCURRENCE FOR A 
CHIl D JUST UNDER 
THREE YEARS OLD. 


--- ■ • '■ " h ■ ■ > > — | 

HER REACTION, 
THOUGH, ISN'T 
NORMAL. A BLOOD A 
CURDL ING SHRIEK 
EL EC TRIF/ES THE 
A IRAS THE CHILD 
SLIDES INTO SOME 
PRIMORDIAL STATE - 


AS CYAN CONCENTRATES 
ON WHAT HER MOTHER IS 
SA YING, SHE GETS 
DISTRACTED FROM THE 
GAME SHE 'D BEEN PL AY/NG. 








Before she can even 

ASSESS C WIN'S TANTRUM, 
THE CHiL D tS UPON HER L IKE 
V! RAGING BANSHEE. 


cYA^/p 

* WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING? 
GET BACK TO 
YOUR SEAT ! 
YOU'RE 
l HURTING 
X ME' , 


WANDA STRUGGLES TO 
KEEP THE CAR FROM 
VEERING OUT OF THE 
LANE WHILE LOOKING 
FOR THE FIRST 
CHANCE TO PULL OVER- 
BU T BEFORE SHE CAN... 



IT A/Of T 

~ GETAWAY 
FROM THAT 
DOOR • DO YOU 
HEAR ME?.' I 
WANT YOU 
BACK IN YOUR 
SEAT RIGHT 
. THIS , 

\ INSTANT / 


WANDA PULLS OVER 
TO THE SIDE AS 
TRAFFIC BUZZES BY, 
HONKING ANGRIL Y. 







MOMMY, 

can we 

GO HOME 
NOW... 


I'M 

TIRED 


THE SMALL GiRL COVERS THE FORTY YARDS IN 
SECONDS. MIRACULOUSLY. THE SOOTHER 
AND NECKLACE HAD LANDED IN THE 
SHOUL DER L ANE. TOO - - BECAUSE IN HER 
STATE, CYAN WOULD SURELY HAVE RUN 
IN TO THE PATH OF ONCOMING TRAFFIC 
IF THAT'S WHERE HER TOY HAD 
LANDED. 





HER MOTHER WAL KS THE CHiL D 
BACK TO THE CAR, THINKING THAT 
THIS HAS HAPPENED,* THE SAME 
EXTREME , VIOLENT REACTION. 

SHE WONDERS, IF ONLY FOR A 
MOMENT, IF Her GIRL HAS SOME- 
HOW BEEN POSSESSED. . . ? 
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THE SAME COUL D BE SAID OF 
THE DANK, FILTH- STAINED 
ALLEYS WHICH HAVE NOW 
TURNED THOSE IT SHELTERS 
AGAINST ONE ANOTHER - - 


- WITH AN INTENSITY THAT 
RESONATES DOWN EACH 
NARROW PASSAGEWAY, 
THE DIN ECHOING LOUDER 
UNTIL THOSE OUTSIDE 
BECOME AWARE. 


TWO CORROBORATING 
PHONE CAL L S FROM 
CONCERNED CITIZENS 
SOON PROMPT THE 
CLOSEST PATROL CAR 
TO THE SCENE. 


C'MON. 
LET'S GO 
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THE 


OFFICERS 


ENTER THE DARK 
BOWERY AND 
ARE CONSUMED 


bya 


DARKNESS 


THICK NEITHER 
IS ABLE TO SEE 
ANYTHING.., 


SO 


53 * 


t 






T 


... AND THEN THEY 
FIND THEY ARE 
HEADED IN THE 
OPPOSITE DIRECTION. 

BACK OUT OF THE 
ALLEYS/ 













EXPERIENCE 
THE FUTILITY 
OF THE 

EXACT SAME 
RESULTS. 


r THIS IS 
CRAZY-' 
WHAT THE 
HELL IS 
GOING 
v. ON? J 


r FRED, 
YOU’D 
BETTER 
CALL FOR 
BACK-UP. 


IT WON 'T CHANGE A THING. 
FOR TONIGHT SOME FORCE, 
BE IT HEA YEN S OR HEL L S, 
HAS INTERVENED IN SUCH A 
MANNER THAT NO ONE FROM 
THE OUTSIDE SHALL INTER- 
RUPT WHAT IS TRANSPIRING 
ON THE INSIDE. 


rt 









when the powers 

ABOVE HAVE AN 
INTEREST IN A 
SITUATION, THE 
CELESTIAL attend- 
ants OP THE LORD 
ARE NOT At LOWED 
THEIR OWN 

motivations. 


THOSE AGENTS 
ARE TO WATCH 
AND REPORT 
ONLY. DIRECT 
ACTION IS NOT 
CONDONED. 


UNKNOWN TO THOSE 
AROUND HIM , BOOTSY/S 
AN ANGEL MANIFESTED 
AS HUMAN, HERE TO 
RECORD WHA T GOES ON 
IN THIS PARTICULAR 
PLACE. HE KNOWS 
HIS ORDERS, AS 
WELL AS THE 
POSSIBLE - AND 
NOW LIKELY 
COST OF D/S 
OBED/ENC 


YO[J r PF 

Going TO E£ 
OXAV, 0Q0SV. 
JUST HAKiG 
IhJ THERE. 


9GOTSY CURSES 
H/S FEELINGS, 
AND THE FACT 
HE HAS BEEN 
ON EARTH 
WITH THEM 
FOR SO LONG. 


REGARDL ESS 


OF 


THE AFTERMATH 


ns 


OR 


VCT1MS 






ALLOWING HfS 
UNIFORM TO TARE 
POSSESSION OF ITS 
HOST, SATISFYING 
ITS HUNGER ON THE 
HORRORS SWIRLING 
AROUND IT. 


DEVOURING THE 
CANCEROUS SOULS 
OF THOSE NOW 
DEAD AND DAMNED 
TO HELL. 


SNAPPING WIL DLY 
AT THE AIR LIKE 
SOME CRAZED , 
RABID BEAST. 

UNTIL... 


CONFUSING AN 
AL READY DAZED 
SPAWN- CAUSING 
HIM TO WONDER 


HOW HE HAS JUST 
BEEN NEUTRAL /ZED 


El- 

...IT STOPS 



DErfD fN 



ITS TRACKS. \ 

— * 



d he feels betrayed 


BY HfS EMOTIONS* 


WHILE SPAWN HAS 


COMPLETELY GIVEN 

1 I 

\ W/iYTOHtSQWN. 

1 





















’ THE DEAD ZONE- ' 
HE'S JUST CROSSED 
OVER ITS INVISIBLE 
BOUNDR Y AGAIN. 


ITS A PLACE 
WHERE HEAVEN 
IS IN CONTROL , 
BUT ONLY TO 
THE POINT OF 
SUPERSEDING 
HELL'S EFFORTS 
TO SUBVERT 

mankind. 


THIS INFLUENCE 
EXTENDS TO 
SPAWN, MAKING 
HIM PREY ONCE 
AGAIN TO THOSE 
WHO RESENT 
HIS PRESENCE. 


A LEAVE \ 
HIM ALONE/ 
Y'HEAR?! HE'S 
MINE! I LL KILL 
YOU IF YOU 
v KILL HIM! > 


DETECTIVE BURKE BUYS 
SPAWN A PRECIOUS FEW 
SECONDS. IN THE 
PROCESS. THE CRIMSON 
WARRIOR IS SHOVED OFF- 
BAL ANCE AND STAGGERS 
BACK A FEW STEPS... 


... CROSSING 
ONCE AGAIN 
OUTSIDE THE 
'DEAD ZONE'. 


HIS SYMBIOTIC OU TER 
SHELL IS GIVEN LIFE SO 
QUICKLY THAT SPAWN 
IS HIT WITH THE 
EQU/VAL ENT OF A 
SEVERE DRUG -INDUCED 
RUSH. 


FULL 

FORCE 







r CRIPES! ^ 
WHERE'D THIS 
WIND COME 
v FROM? 


THEY CAN'T. TRY AS THEY 
MAY, THEY HAVE BEEN 
BLOCKED FROM INTER- 
FERING B Y SOME MYSTICAL 
GALE- FORCE WIND. 


r I DON'T ^ 
KNOW, BUT SOME 
HOW JT SEEMS TO 
SE STRONGEST 
BETWEEN US 
5s. AND THEM . , 


' l DON'T ^ 
CARE, WE 
HAVE TO 
STOPTHAT 
SLAUGHTER, 
GODDAMMIT' 


r you 

HAVE TO DO 
SOMETHING 
SPAWN. WE 
CAN'T GET 
. THROUGH. 


i CAN'T 
f>0 It 

either. 




r what're ^ 
YOU TALKING 
ABOUT? WE'VE 
SEEN YOUR 
STRENGTH, 
k YOU CAN... 


^ 0U T 
r J KNOW 1 
WHERE THt5 
fROBLErA 
6TAPTEP. I 
lMEAN TO f iX 
k THAT, j 


■5^ YoU SAW 
W WHAT THEY Pi 0 
f TO ME ee FORE. THEY 1 
0I.EW MY ERiGGirY HEAP 
OFF, FEMEMfJER? SOME' 
HOW I LOSE MY POWERS 
THERE. ANO T'M JU^T 
NOT IN THE MOOPTO 
V Di£ FOR ANYONE IN j 
THERE RIGHT 
NOW. 


AND IN THE BLINK 
OF AN EYE SPAWN 
MELDS WITH THE 
SHADOWS, DISAP- 
PEARING FROM SIGHT. 


V7 ■ r 
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EMERGING 
NOT FAR AWAY . 


SrVHAT'5 THE 
^MATTER? WHAT ~ 
YOUVE PAUSEP 
WASN'T 6PAZY 
ENOUGH fop you?/ 

THERE WEREN'T 
t ENOUGH 60PYy 
k» PART5--?^i 


OP 

0LOOP 


r OR 
5CP£AM$ 


INSANITY?/ 




JiFtffec 

hez-; <Zo ybu ‘RE ^ 
fyltvt , A G A'N- IT WON'T 
fylAT T ER, JHOUGH, 'CAUSE 

what you wtnessep 
ToM’GhT w il l Just 

Repeat ITSELF UnTiL 
k THE^e Alley? ARE 
UN; flip OF VbU.^^XN 

















W A N D 'fou > 
CAN' T Change 
ANV oF iT. go 
Pon'T TpY A n P 
iNTiM'OATe. 

. You Don'T 
M s - jl 


COMT 

*? 


r WELU ^ 

THEN. 00 
YOU SCARE 
YOUR' 
VSEtE? > 


" (?o A 

You KrJoW 

WHAT YOU 
k ARE? > 


WHAT 

HiCES 

(N£i£>£ 

. YOU? 
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thats > 

If! TRY 

LAL>GHiH(y 

If AWAY. SHOW 

HOW 

l L)HAf(?Alf? 

V You fifie. A 


Si OWL Y, L iKE A L tVtNG SYRUP, 

THE ALLEY'S INSECTS, GRUBS AND 
WORMS POUR OYER THE FREAK. 
APPEARING MAGICAL LY FROM ANY 
AND S VER Y CRACK AND CREY/CE . 
DROWNING THE SPINDLY MADMAN 
IN A DENSE COAT OF BL ACK, SL tMY 
MASS. THE HARDER HE STRUGGLES 
THE FASTER HE'S BURIED . 


r Iff 
feet it. 

E’fAOfi! 
OON'T fOl> 
WANT TO 

HMj 


THEN, THE SCREAMS AND STRUGGLES 
SUBSIDE, LEAVING NOTHING BUT 
SKITTERING SHADOWS IN THEIR WAKE. 


KARMA. 


THAT’S WHAT SWALLOWED HIM. 

HIS OWN EVIL. COMING BACK ON ITS MASTER. 

THE NETHER CREATURES TRYING TO RECLAIM 
THE PLACE FROM WHENCE THEY CAME. 

THEY WANT BACK INSIDE HIM. INSTEAD, 

THEY’! L SUFFOCATE HIM IN THEATTEMP T. 

BAD KARMA, SPAWN PULLED THE AURA OUT 
OF FREAK. GAVE IT TANGIBLE FORM AND 
SENT IT BACK. 


AND NOW 
THE FREAK 
IS LITERALLY 
KILLING 
HIMSELF. 
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